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e 
E P b . T LE 


READ E R. 


SEWER Piſtles Dedicatory, and long Prefaces are of late 
moch in Requeſt; no Perſon of Quality, bow 

P remote ſoever, can eſcape the Impertznences o 
| Torte, for thonghuney be Hhancrpes of Miles off, 
they ſhall be purſu'd, and perſecuted with De- 
dicatories ore and o're, even by the ſame Au- 
? thors : which is a ſcurvy Compliment, like that 
of defiring a W be Cad · Father to eyery. Child. that is 
Born, chough thei Ne e Club g to the getting 
them; Theſe Troubles, liberal Patrons, and kind God- Fathers 
draw an themſelves; But this is encuſable in them that Write 
for Bread, and Live by Dedications, and Third-Dayes. If once 
ina Year they meet not with /a good Audience, or 4 Bountiſul 
Macenar, we are to expect na li from them the next; becauſe 
they want Mongy to keep the great Wits company; from 
whoſe Converſation, once in Twelve Months, they pick up a 
Comedy. Yet this ſort of Writers, or Wit-Collectors, are 
Bloodily angry, if you will not allow all the Wit in their ?lajes 
td be their w; and if they ſee another Man's Play antes 

2 an 


The Epiltle to the Reader. 


and Bluſter, and Bite their Nails ; that you'd wonder how 
they do to Scratch their Heads, to bring forth the next: But I 
ſuppoſe their Nails ſoon grow agen, and fo that's no great 
Harme, This ſort of Men you ſhall hear ſay in the Pit, and at 
the Coffee- Houſe ( ſpeakin of an Author) Dam me! How can 
he Write! He's a Raw Young Fellow, newly come from the 
Univerſity, How can he underſtand Humour or Character that 
14 juſt come from a _— ? Of another they Cry, S'death, he's 
no Scholler; he can't Write true amm: Then ſtrutting, 
and looking Rigs S blood, ſayes be, L underſtand Greek, as you 
may ſee by the Quotations in my Preface, and at the Front of 
my laſt New Play : But if they can neither Talk, nor Write a 
Young Poet out of the Humour of Making Playes, they give him 
y Fo ſo fall go writing Siedges and O- 


22 r 
r 4 
7 1 by t ing Frolague, thou ſhould'ſt think 


Me one of that Envious Tribe; know it was Written in Re- 
quital to the Prologue, before the Ag nation, or Love in 4 Nunne- 
H, and not without Provoca tion, pop ns Bur Devils of Wit 
ate not very dangerous, and ſo we both ſleep in whdle Skins. 
If you are Inquiſitive ro know why there are ſuch continual 
Picmges amongſt the Pen, I can give you. no other Reaſon than 
what one Whoterold the other Tu of « Trade * ſeldome 
gree Now by way of Excuſe for this Comedy, let me ac- 
qua int you,thatitwas written at the Deſire of the Young Men 
of che Jtugr, aud ven them för a Lenten: Playzthey aSKT it not 
above a Week before ShrovedTweſday : Tn three dayes time, the 
Three fir Af were Made; Traicrib'd, and given them to 
write out in Parts — The Two laft Ads took me up juſt ſo 
much time · one Week campleared it. If rhis will not excuſe ir, 
Thou art as Unconſtotable and Malicious as the Writing Cri- 
ticks, WhO fa all they can for themſelves, and will hear nothing 
m Defence of others. But I would not hade Poets make this a 
Pre ſident; for ſhortneſs of Time ought not to be pleaded in ex- 
cuſe of Ill Playet, unleſs on the like Occafion: For the Town L 
am ſure wilt allow a Man ten Months, nay, ten Years, a wk 
| an 


T be Epiſile to the Reader. 


chan ten Dayes, if be will but bring a One at laſt. thave 
much more to ſay, and as little to the Purpoſe, 2s any thing the 
beſt of my Fellow - Peers have ſaid; but Vie conſider on't a while, 


and ſome grher time, when I have more Leiſure, you ſhall have 
it; til chen, ö | | 


: Tour Humble Servant. 


A 3 PRO- 


PROLOGUE. 


Hey that obſerve the Humors of the Stage, 

Find Fools and Heroes beſt do pleaſe this Age, 

But both grown ſo extravagant, 1 ſcarce 
Can tell, if Fool or Hero wakes the better Farce: 
As for Example, take our Mamamouchi, 
And then Almanſor, that ſo much did touch ye; 
That Bully Hero, that did kill and ſlay, 
And conquer ye Ten Armies in one day: 
He that y ſide to ſide play d Runnegade, 
That Fought and Lov'd as if be had been mad, 
He that gain'd Victory at ev ry Stroke, 
And made Kings tremble at each Word be ſpoke; 
He that could Kill and Damne you with a Look, 

Such are the Heroes, that with you are taking, 
But ſuch as never were of Heavens making : 
Thus, whether Grave or Comick Scenes we write, 
Al”; turn'd to Farce, by Hero, or by Knight. 
Without one of theſe Two it is decree'd 
Ey all of: you, that no Play ſhall ſucceed. 

An Author did to pleaſe you, let bis Wit run 
Of late, much on aServing-Man and Cittern, 
And $0008 would not like the Cerenade, 

Nay, and you Damn d bis Nunns in Maſquerade. 
You did his Spaniſh Sing- Song too abbor, 

Ayeque locura con tanto rigor. 

In fine, the whole by you ſo much war blaw'd, 
To a their Party, the Players werewſham'd 1 


PROLOGUE. 


e gt 0700, Se,? : 


ToD | 
But 7 Was Jour Rage Juſt at that time ſhown, 
When what the Poet writ, was all bis own ? 
Till then he borrow'd from Romance, and did Tranſlate, 
And thoſe Playes found à more Indulgent Fate, 
We fear vou l be incensd again to day, 
But con ſider, our gi a Lenten * 
It was on purpoſe for the V oung Men writ, 
And all that's in it is Extempore Wit. 
The Poet ſayes, becauſe he did not aime © © 
At Credit, that he cannot meet with ſhame, 
We Young Men t, hope tobe free from Blame 5 
For we do not deſgu to pleaſe the Town 
So much, as to get ev'ry Mans Half crown : 
And boldly we preſume, that your Intent 
Of coming now is for Encouragement. 
Reſolve then to be Kind to Wis to' Day, 
And if Tow will, to Morrow, Damme the Play. 
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Actors Names. 


Mr. Muchworth, An Old Alderman, Mr. Norrice. 
Mr. Lovell, A Well-bred Gentleman. Mr. Cademan. 
Mr. Careleſr, A Town Gallant. Mr. 81th, 


De Boaſtado 1 Conceited Lord, 1 Mr. Angell. 


Traveller. 
Toby, A Servant to Mr. Lovel. Mr, Sherwood, 


WOMEN. 


Facinta, Daughter to Mr. Auchwortb. Mrs. Burrongl 


Hillaria, Mrs. Clough. 

Beatrice their Maid. Mrs. Leigh, 

Mrs. Clappam | Mrs. Osbors.. 
and ET Werches of the Town. | 

Mrs, Zreedwel Mrs. Norris, 


A Paiſun, a Taylor, Ghoſts, Fidlers, Drawers. 


The Scene Covent Garden, 
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r- 174 20} ame Love cn, W. 
Col.” Ha Ore back! Prithee 15d. er 


ler ts the Tavern,” 3 21! 


16 — t 
tliee; Bilt 1 Gould We wy lr 
to thy going to ſollicit an 

Zov. W 1 2 — = 


amm dz ed I conſent 
in the Way 
ea lewd wild: 


Cel. No he wig of 'Matriniony'; 
Lovell, Tle' el the am tiow liked Colt: 55 — 
ftrzgleg ere, unh feed / where I. like belt : But ho d 
I Marry, T'ſhou'd be"terhet'd to ng Spot of ground y/ at bel, 
eonſin d to an Iacloſure 
* But the Hor: that is looſe often — into a foul 
itch, or is put in the Pound for into his Nei 
2 coun?! Matritge $ honeandTafe; 1 ig 
ves y if all wete honeſt/ Fle Wader 4 
il ſhall love thee twice as long as any Wife thon _ 
B 


ad, 


8 
7 


2 The anking hs Lov het 


Enn ee che Ne, bi amine tn 
believe me, itis the w 4 aße nkind. If ce go- 


ing to Tyburne , I nord 0h Duve on Carman; and chooſe 
to Sing my Penitential Pſalme at the Gallows , . than 
return to ſay, For Ben 


L. Bala nid: 


e 
rec 


ſome Aceident or other. Thou may ſt one Da 
chat like a Burning. Olafs, fhall draw all thy 


" — 5. abs büätle an e <Ii talk ſt of; 


and Mans Eſtimation of it leſs Durable: I may perchance, 
Love only one ax once; bur not tat one always: And whitft 
Iam in my right Witts, I will not — SHOE Variety for 


the Unſavoury In 
Lov. Well, ; F Fern Nv — for her Compani- 
n elt Woo 'd — An- zoughts, 


ane Bake thee bends 
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= out mk hin, th 
ma din wok 


by himſelf 
His Name is as =o as A ddr and 6x e 


_ Ler's fa ; 
qe Page, 


— fou ould the 
_ (Ton ale Lethe makes 


8 Bw.) be has prya'd hunſelf, aud "js wht an 
"D Joh, dee 7.0 JOG 
Lev. 8 ordſbip. 


D. * — Gentleman is this? 7. 
Lov. A worthy Friend of 

5 40 es «he 1 to be ul oν NE 
ord 


D, TY My Friend's Friend mul ügt de u Stranger: 
* 


4 The Geekſo Lowe: © 
am covetous of better Acquaintance. 


cee. Pray. do 15 the Honour ta let me know to whom my 
Services. are owing. 
is Mons ten, Heirs, Signore Conntalto, 


De Boaſt. My 
Carel. Bleſs me De wee har Arms bears that Fa- 


Donne D Boaſt ado. 

Ke Sir, tlley are eee . d but 
firſt imagine e | a Fratne of beaten Gold, rich- 
ly EnamellV'd, fer with Pearls, Rubies, Di $, and other 

-jvus Stones — 45 -_ and number, Tdcredible__ 


ſuch an 2228 
row 158 75 ted me by the 
2 ae ch in geh a geen me 
TI e — — of Spaine, and a great Medal, with the Pope's J. 
erneath all this, ha ngs the Golden — 
1086 is OY oh 2 747 1 8 22 en; 22 
confeſs do the like, the" they 
try d one b N that, Jer kbar fals. 
ay I have 855 bY of Font Fame, bat as to your le- 
2277 to in mind of his Text, for he 
1 vi . tot Ne the r 
of in Hom Gt, N Koga, 


D. Baff. Gay: z'n how as to W 2 
The ers of this Frame are 
The Griffin and 1 Tyget Conchant, for on then two Backs it 


ties : In the middle, by the Fl 
c a eee 


at Rampant,” which ſtand upon a Caſtle Gnardant; on the 
Top of the} Frame, is the Helmet xilitant, held up in the Ta- 
— of an Eagle Volant, bearing a Crown upon her Head Fim 


775 N nge uri fred ** 
Lov. $15 2 hat lever heard yer.” 
Cel, His 1 2 run im out of breath, 


%. T ants, int 5 is only a Man 
wo with: 


The C areleſs Lovers: 
with a e Foclant in à Field Gale, 
cu. See Brim to a Wooden Diſh, 
| Lov. Or a Leek Enchasd in Gold. 
Cel. That wou d be a fit Armes for him, for by the — 
of his Name, he ſnou d be a Felch-man But my Lord, theſe 
may be ſaid the Armes of Ad. 
D. Boaſt. They are ſo ; ours is a very Ancient Family, and 
we are lineally Deſcended ſrom him And our Motto is 


Dis YVendent Onints Laboribus, 
— —.— arr way ? figliols Del ſue oper®. 
thout Paines, no Gaines: _ 
code we —— treſpaſs d on your Lordſhip's Patience. 
Lev. We N. your and take our leaves, 


D. fl. lhope your Friends better Acquaintance.. 

Carel. You hondur me much. 

D. Beaſt, How far walk you this Way * 

2 No farther than this Houſe. 

D. 30. Thither I am going too. 
£64, Are you acqua _ with Mir. Muchworth.. | 

D. Boa. His Danght er will be a great Fortune, and I am 
in Treaty with him a : a Marriage. 

Lov. About Marri | i 

D. Be. Great Per — mean Eſta te: chooſe Wives out 
of the City they are covetqus of Honour, and we of Money. 
And here comes the Alderman. | 

Enter uchworth. 

anchor Good morrow to your Lordſhip. 

D. Beaſt, How does your fair Daughter? 

Muchw, You honour me with enquiridg after bee bh. 
Mr. Lovell; a word with you in private. Sir, you have for ſome 
time made Addreſſes to my 7 «cinta: But for the future, I defire- 
you wou'd be a.ſtranger to her To me you ſhall be always 
welcome, bat ſhe is otherwiſe yup oly p 2 

Lov. It is leſs in my Power not to love her; than to hate 
vou; Tho ſhe ſhou'd follow your Example, and turn me off 
700. 

B 3. a Muc hw. 


<6 ' The Cordleſs Lowerr. 
uach. You know wy mind, andiſhortlythe't let vou know 
' hers,.... your Servanz... My Lord, Ile wair you in. m h- 
ter and my Neece are but gone to buy a few Trides at the Kx- 


. change, chey i be back ſoon. 
105 tlemen, your Serwant. Erecent Muchw. a 
Lov, Facints engag'd ! falſe fairhlefs ? D. Boaſt. 
"Woman," - | : 


cri. Prichee think ao mote of her, Come now, go with 
me and be merry, wee! have Women in abundance. 

Lov, Hang em Jiles. 

Carel. No; ſuch Women as yorr. Miſtreſs is; ate more like 
Tiles. Theſe ate good Confcionable Giles, that will not let you 
ſpend your Money for nottring wich the-orhers ; r 
Gold and Time, and at laſt, like ybung Heiters when (hey 
—— milk d, they Spura at you in Defiance, and away 
they fris igt 7 
—— Ah Facinta! Haſt thou forgot my Vowes ? Unhappy 

ver. £0? 20 105; 1 4 „dA. 
Carel. Damme this pineing, une ing, puleing, peaking, 
ſneaking, (aiveliog Love: F —— on ſhalt 2 
merry, gay, jocund, ſprighihy Lore. Thou ſhalt have it in 
Arm · fulls, and Dilate thy ſelf in Pleaſure. N C8 

Led. My Soul is out of Tune! 


| "Enter Toby. 41 
Toby. Sir, Maſter, Sir, Madam Facints, and her Couſin Hi- 


{aria are juſt turn'd the Corner of this Street; I ſuppoſe they 
are coming home. | | 


Lov, Te meet her, and tax her with her Inconſtancy, . 
T6. They have both their Maſques on, but you'l know en 
by Beatrice; any ſweet Beatrice. 


Enter Jacinta, Hilaria, Beatrice. | 

Carel. Theſe are they,” Zavell, accolt thy own Natural, 
and leave me to manage the orher Impertinant, ä 
Lov. My Heart's my Guide, Facinta ſtay, ſtay Facints g 
Speak, tho but one word, and tell me the Cauſe of this ſudden 
Alteration : 


Ak do + Patio ele and " me fee if your Face 
ib heat 'your Heart is. Unkiad Woman, 
cot fi fie het Tie ue thee as x Ghoſt does the guilty 


5b. Now you and f ire and Damſel, will follow 
Bratrices if "Hoa refs” 106 8 Tongae too, you and your 
Miſtreſs are a — hog for were it, not for your Tongues, 
you wou d all be 


Feat; Da, da, 4 CEx. Jac. Lov. Bea. 
Caret. Nay, Tue Madam ! You are not to paſs ſo, 
nil What vom d dhe man be ar 


Carel. The Man's at what he would be; he's at yo. 

Hil. What do you mean?? 

Carel. Faith Tcn't teſolve you till I ſee your Face; pull off 
your Maſque, an then Pletell you what I mean. 

End. , it you 466 good ax Shppaliions hppole? 
| N ate at fl ns, am 
re fol rent Sto 5 F al 

Hil. "Then I ſhou'd ſappoſe you very Rude. 

Carel. And it you don t, I hall Cagpoſe you very Ugly; for 
m_ knewa chat had a handſome Face cou d endure 
ro {| 

Hil. Yes, if ſhe like not her Company. | 

Carel. Vet, ſhe'd have her Company like dee I truſt more 
to a Woman's Pride, than her Love or good Nature: For 
— ion are 40 U dche chey think themſelves handſome, and wou 4 

ſo 


by chen 4 they maintain, the Humour of Vizacd- 
—— Go 
Carel,” Becauſe under them they Sin conceal'd: Ile eng 
Vizard-Maſques ruine more Womens Virtues than all *the.. 
Bawds-in Towne. 
Fil. Your Reaſon for that. 3 
Carel. Under the Vizard the Wife goes to the Play, Ball, or 
Maſquerade undiſcover'd to her Husband ; the Mai unknown 
to her Miſtreſs ; the Daughter or Neece unpetceiv'd 2 Re- 
ations : 


— ! ͤ uU 


8 


The Careleſs Lovers: 
lations: The Maſque invites the Gallaves: And tho! at feſt 
you come but out of Curioſity, to hear what Mien will ſay, 
Dur Alamode Repertees, our Gentile Bawdry, and brick A4 
'x.ckles your Ears z your Bodies are buxome, your Blood 
grow wanton, your Fancies ſtrike firmly on ſome Man or o- 
er,, the Gallant grows Importunate, and you are Con- 
uer d. IgE TT. 
, Hil. Do you find Women then ſo fraile 2 
Carel, A Womans Ear is the Out · work to her Chaſtity , get 
but there, and the Fort is more than balf taken. When once 
: Woman hears what you ſay, ſhe'l ſoon do what you'd have 
er. NN 
Hil. Then you take a Parly for a Surrender. 
Carel No, but after a Parly they * was tn) 
Ail. Now have La-mind to ſtay and talk with you, but muſt 
be forc'd to leave you to avoid your ill Opini on. | 
Carel, Nay, if you have a mind tot you'ido't , let me.chink 


what Iwill. And if you won't pull off your Maſque, Ile gen 


begone and leave you. Fare you well. 17 440 
il. And fare you well. (Turn from each others, 
cartel. Nay, if you look o re Shoul- 3 and looks back o're their 
der after me, Tle turn again, for you Shoulders. 7 
ha ve no mind I ſhould be gone I am ſure. "A 
Hil, Why did you look back at me? EY 
Carel. To fee | 
Hil. If 1 wou'd look at you, and fo we e en caught one ano- 


ther z and what can you ſay to me of that which I can't Retort 


Carel. But Tle be judg d by your ſelf, if I have not more rea- 
ſon to think, you deſire my ſtay, than I yours 3 You have a full 
ſight of me, and ſee what I am, and now whether you like me 
or not: You are all Vizard, long Scarfe, and Petticoat; for 
ought I know, you may want a Noſe, a Sett of Teeth, be 
Squint-ey'd, or Blobber lip d. 

Hil You'lmake me as ugly as the Devil. WY 
Am I not Cloven-footed tink you: 82 ers to look on 
C are). He tell you that preſentiy r Leges. 

Hil. Nay Carel. 


- 


The Careleſs Lever. 9” 

Carel. A n Tle be ſworn; and here's 

a well ſhap'd K — ez and what Breaſts are here * 
HOWFGHRY and u 


Hil. Hands en to gtow troubleſome. 

Carel. If you 19 55 Naa 4 to your 
Limbs, = iece of Womans Fleſh. 

Hil. Doyou have? 

2 Gad oY - = | — vegon 

Hil, Then to keep you in your Opinion, e e, 
and you ſhan t ſee't : Nay, nay, no A grants omar hands off, -- 

Carel. T have ſworn to ſee t. 

Hil, And I have ſworn you ſhall, but and ar genes Di- 
ſtance : Farther, farther yet See Hil. yer! her back cloſe to her 

Carel. Exxellent Creature! 3 Uncle, Door, pulls off her 

Hil. Fate you well. Maſque, fleps in, and ſbuts is, 

Carel. Ha | ate you * cunning ? She has lock d the oor 


againſt me. 
4 Enter Toby. 


Ty My Maſter, Sir, i is gone out the Back-way, and ſent 
me to give you Notice. 

Care, The be with him preſently. CEx. T 

By her Witt, I did not judge ſhe had ſo good a Lea for 
Wit and Beauty ſeldome go together in a Woman: She has 
a large ſtock of both, and I con'd with my ſelf in Bed with her: 
but the Thoughts of her are Momentary. 


Tle keep my Soul free as the Bird that 
Tie er love ont, till f of all beſides B. 


— ith Aire, 
CExeunc, 


.C THE 


The Coroliſs Lowede, | 
. . 7 4, , 3 0", ; 


F 4 | F 1 ” ' 
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_ Lovell and Toby, Beatrice meeting e . 
On luckily met, I am ſent Embeſſadreſs of good 


" News, and was juſt 
- Lev. Return, and Attempt not to dective me 
wich fair Words. Return, Hbid, cheg, and tell 
dy Baivhiefs Miſtreſs bur Unhappy Lover will not long be 
— ſub ect of het Scotue: Bid — practice her Receipt elſe- 

Bear, My ſweet Face, tell me, What Humor is this has poſ- 
ſeſs t thy Maſter e o1 

Tob, Your ſweet Face, you Impertinent : Go, dons you's 
bidden, Be gone, go. 

Beat, Hey ! Are you in the ſame Tone e 


Tb Ie ne Baggage : Speak not a Word — ite your 


* mere Veaprane xls yo boche Well, rie go in- 
eee $ how Squares go- CLExcunt. 
hus to treat a Lover, and one chat vnb abe molt pac 

ſonate, and moſt faithful 5 — 4 

Tob, Tis ſtraage tome d treat us o. 

Lov. thave ſhqu d che gan gelt Boye. und Tonderyels tor ber 
that can be imagin'd, Ilov'd Nothing in the World but her; 
Thought of Nothing but her; and Sleeping, dream't of No- 
thing but her: She was all my Defire, all my Joy; I ſpoke 
— of any thing but her: And is ſuch a Love thus ewarded | 

% Dayes I ha ve not ſeen her, ſeem d ſo many Ages 

And am I in tee Dayes forſaken and forgotten? 

—— her, and ſhe will not ſpeak to me, not lock at me; but 
ſhun me as a Thing ſhe hates. 

21 


The Careleſs Lovers. Tx 
ui Tobi 1 fay the ſame; ene, will fades be: 
Miſtreſs: Hogep ar T5 fhe is, 2 
| inhew 8 be match d * l 25 
. 1 Baggage Beatrice 

Lev Jo fel me alter ſo many Sighs and Vow which I 
have offer d to her Charmes. 

Tob, To leave me aſter — yood os aber 
vices I have done for Her. +4. Rib 

Lov, After ſo many Tears ſhedat her Feet, | 

Teb. After ſo many F of Water logg d up Stans forher, 
to waſh her Roomes. 

ove Aſter I had expreſs] fo Ardent in Affegion, and ſo 
gen'rous a Flame for her. 

756. Aſter I have fo oſten kiadld Fire for herin her Mi- 
ſtreſs Chamber, and Scortch'd my ſelf with taking her Hes- 
ters for her our of the Fire. | 

Lov, Does ſhe after all this, refuſe to ſpeak to Met 19917 

Tob. Does the for allthis ear Cat in Pan: | 

Lov, And flic from my fight, | 

75. And turn her Back- ide wich a pon to me. 

Lov. Her Unkindneſs deferyes my ſevereſt Reſentments. 


Tob, Her Pettiſhneſs — — Kicks ith Breech. 
+ Lows Lcharge thee never to me of her, uw her, 
Tob. r not I by Grandfires Beard. 


Lov. Never attempt to excuſe her Inſiedlity. 

Tab. Never fear't. . 

Lov. Tie be Deaf to all you can ſay in her behalf, 

Tob. Ichink not any thing of . 

Lov. J will cheriſh my Anger, and break off all anner 
with her. 

_ : AndTle break of my Iatrei 

— haps ſhes cakewmichb Lol 11d d 

up with Hopes of being 2 Ambition is the Vice of her 
In 3. but ſhe ſhall not boaſt an abfoluce Glory z for Ile Aban- 
don her as ſhe does me. 

Tob. 1 much approve your Reſolation. 

Lev. Do thou eee, 


| — og is the 
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the Contrary ; I conjure thee, find all the Faults in der tho 
can'ſt, and her to me in a Deſcription. 

Tab. Shaw waugh; .— You find a thouſand prertier 
Women than ſhe, In the firſt place, her Hair inclines to Yellow. 

Lov. That's but the Luſtre of her Hair. 

Tob. Her Fore head low. 

Zov, But ſmooth and Delicate. 

Tob;. Her Noſe is too digg: 

Tob. When ſhe ſpeaks, the draws her Mouth from Ear to 


v. Which diſcovers ſuch a fine Sett of Teeth, ſo white 
—— even 3 and her Lipps ſo red. 

= And _ her Teeth cloſe, which makes fach a Jarring 
in her 

Lev. That breaks the fulneſs of the Voyce, and ma kes a 
pretty kind of Harmony. 

Tob. Her Face is a White elumſey dig face. * 

Lov. But every Feature is ſo excellent, the greateſt Crittick 
in Beauty knows not where to take away, or what to add. 
A 2 Then ſhe has a peaking. way 0 holding down her 

Lov. But at the ſame time, n fuch 2 batte m of Modeſt 
and Innocence.. 

Tob. Her Breaſts are too. bigg. 

Lov. But are firm and white, and ſuck-delicate blew Ves, 
Their Bigueſs ſeems Graceful. | 

Tob. She's Lanck Buttock'd; _ 

Lu. Finely turn d about the Hipps:. | 


Teb, Her Stature is low. 
Tov. Augh'! of a fie middle Size; nor ſo cen e · tep a 


Mas, nor ſo Lo as to be or e-· look d. 


Tab. She's of ol dull and ſerious 4 Humour, - : 
Lv. That chic h you call Dulneſs, is her Modeſty and ber 
958 of her Sage diſcreet Behaviour. 
Tob. But ſhe's very pettiſu 
Ia, Which ſbews _ a Spirit. But in che Fair nothing 


«(15 ſeems 
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ſeems amifs, aud in them w e exfily paſs ore ſinall Fault. 

Toeb. Lord Sit! She's a we ty our an. 575 never did 
ſuch a perfect impreſſion cone oe the Preſs of N. ture: I ſee 
how things will go. we excuſe, we Love 

Lov. Love her! He god Die. Ie more di eſte eem her 
than ever I prix d her. | 

Tob. This is not rhe right c dend you O a8 

Lov. In this my Revenge vil deri it elf, the more f & of 
Charms the appears, the more Glorious will the Conqueſt be 
When from my Heart, I drive the Sentiments of Love, — 
plant in their Room, Conte pe and Diſdaine. ; Enter Jacima 

Tob.Here flie comes ſac ft tid your Ground, 0nd Beatrice, 

Beat. His behaviour Madam was 9255 I haye e to ſay 
in his Excuſe. K* 

acin. He's here. | | 
Lov. Te not ſo much as ſpeak to her- 

76h, What makes ym il 1 

Fac. What m N 2<bhrt ; 

Beat. Why ſtand 101 at ſo great a Diſtance? | 

Fac. What diſtrubs your Mind: 

Beat, What à murren ailes you * 

Lov. Perfidious W 

Tob. 8 Fr 

ac, I lee m 
* this Moratn — nd of your Auger? 
Liv. Let me te vdo ſhall not Triumph in your Infide- 
— Iwill 2 — Love I 492 2 e my [Pets and 
eave in ĩt no Im on yaur We e 
a No nor [neither 1 f 
Fac, I will ac rh 8 the Cai why, x held BodiC- 
courſe with you this Mo rpiag. . 


Jn 


Lov. OLA r nottik rep x 
| wer , T3 2 T3 wes \ 
Ws 1 60 2970¹ wn. Im ber 1077 

4. Me Father 22 1 Fete döt⸗ 5 2 32 
ua My IE Tob:My Maſter. 


. Hear me! Lov. 


” > * 
1 - 


usa 


is Aoupleſdme FY yous was 400 Si- 


* 


C 3 Beats 


— EG EE — 


The Carele up 
+ n 1 6 . 
70 2 5 N 


a Dor 2 Tent 1 


8. — 
225. Ce 22. 7 9 | 
Fac, Pray hear me... Lev. Excuſe me. 5 | 
Beat, One word.. Te, Notes able, 211 . 
Fat. Von begon . Lov. Yes, 
Rea!, You wont ſtay -- Tob. No, 
Fac. Well, ſince you will not hear we fre. Renan in 


5 
8 
174 * 


| 225 be do as you. 2 


«fo fu i, a Pin for you, _ I. , 
Ars, Tard-pie, T q 5 f 1 
72 A Trp at you woud fa. 


Fac. My Mind is alter d now, 
Ar Come tell your Tale, 
Beat. No matter now. 


Lov. What was it? 5 yang, 
Tob. Begin. bat. L bay 

Lov. Pray ſpeak. Fac. Excuſe me. 

Tob, Come out with it. Jeu. Let me alone. 


Lov. I entreat. Fac, In vais. 

Tob. Ipetition. Hoa, Tn Root, Th 
. Lov. 1 conjure you- ., Pray go 

756. In the name of Tepe Speak... Beat, Be gone. 

Lov. Facints. _-. Fac. Lovel. 

Tab. Beatrice. Bea, Th 11740 

Lov. You'r 5 Nd 8 

Teb. You'l be obſtinate. Prat. Yes. I 

Ter. Lay aſide your 1 Never 


Tob. Ler Gizzar leave grambliog. 
Bear. Tle have nothing to do et 
Lov. Since you are ſo Averſe, ow the Cauſe 
why you treated me ſo Ill, and 82004 ſo Alſe to your Faith, 
This is the laſt time you ſhall ever ſee me, Er Loni turn Wan- 
derer, and ſpend my __ in Travel. Yay" M4 

Tob. Ay, and ſo wi Ln 


** 
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Ja. But Teva 20 * 17 90 191% ' 997 Wins 117 7 
Tu. our TP 5 15 rr 
e. But 7. xd vl wo 11 ow „118420 ; 
Tob. 'Sa cp 

© Fac. What are your Intentions : 

Lr. To baniſh my fl from y Country zee 


Beat. What mean ou, 305 4 . 
Tob. To turn Vagabond... 

J. Nou muſt not go. | 

Lov, Your Unkindneſs drives me __ 

Beat, You ſhan't be gang. 

Tob, You'r grown ſo Turdy the Devil wou d gat endvre your 


Company. 
Tac. Lovel,” tis you are unkind, to condemn me nbd, 


Lov. Yourefas'd to ſpeak for your ſelf. 
It was not then convenient: My Father bork is 
Mornings: and ere ſince I ſam yon laſt, reg 
to admit you more in Converſation, nor:terſge yous 160 41 
— ite And layes his Curſes enen if hJiſobey 


Lev. Will you be fonnjaſt 7. at Ready to ſhut 
Fac. Never; tho you ſhoy'd from ve ſo to me 2% Beule. 
Lev. By pour Father's words, erſtdod yo wore a5 vil 
ling to retreat from my Love, as he to have 
Fac. I , e te ſince that-Foppidti Lord made his Pyetenti- 
ons to me, that my Father was reſoly d to put a Stop to our 
Procen dings. od — comply d. for bad 1 urg d his 
Anger with my Denyals, he — only ha ve baniſſi d * 
frotn his houſr, but hays; Immur d me in my Chamber, ti 
had been diſpos d of; Then I ſhould have lol the b 
of — you, which Lnow may; have if things be 1 diſ- 
creetly iow | | 
Lov. You ated — AAS 
„ Ddarfdoe yon this Moraing: when I return 4 i 
Ifpydm * at che Window. 
Beat. Look wu noni the Secret is out. 
Tab. Twas e'en ſo, I yerily believe. 


4 


— ů lH — 
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Lov. Ah Facinta ! See what . that 

can * one word appeaſe all the Mutintesia ad wand 

with what Facility, we let our ſelves be pee tn wn 


we love. 
Tob. Ah theſe Whice Devils have as great power over . 

Set vants, as the Black: DevibtoverSimners::: : 2100 the Land. 
Beat, Madam, the Door begins toopen// £217 e e 
Fas Begone Sir. I fear it is my We F 00030), « 


„Adieu Ex. Lov. Tod. 
Enter Hillaria, 
il. Ha; a, ban 
Fac. Lou have a happy time on 't Cozen, you are abrayes 


merry! (14% 1, ' 

Hil.” I vow Coz. I have fo laugh'd at his Lordſhip. 

Fac. How can't thou laugh ar ſuch a Fool? 

Hil. He's ond of the mo! 5 ora r ever 
brought iuto the World. | | 182 

Fac. He's but a meer Farce! m Daun 

Hil. His Taylor is come adler him wicha Nen Sei, burof 
the oddeſt Faſhion he is putting it on, and will ſoon be 
here to ſhew it you; he fayes tis of his on Invention 

Fac. I'wiſh thee in wy place, you wou'd know how to man- | 


nage him. 

Hil. 1 wou d my Uncle had ordain' him for my Lover. 

Jac. And do you wiſh he were to be your Husband too : 

Beat. There's a certain-Reaſon, by a woman ſhou d 
wiſh to have a Fool for her Husband. 

Hil. Yes Beatrice, but I dont z he's not Fool enough for 
that! 5 


Beat. For my part Thelieve it to be aV ar Error. 

Hil. Some are ſo skilful, as to judge of thoſe matters from 
the Features; but Experience is the beſt Miſtreſs. 

Beat. Ay Madam! from thence comes the mol certain 
Knowled 
Fac. You talk ſo I don't know what you mean. 
Hil. Alas poor lanocent | 

Beat. 
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dest. Why Madam, we may talk or mean what we will; we 
are alone. | | 
Fac. I bluih at your Anſwer, | Wy 
Hil. Dear Coz, you are a very Wag at your heart, or you'd 
not bluſh at what the ſaid, 
Fac. Here comes your Animal. 


Emer De Boaſtado in his New Suit, «nds Taylor. 


Taylor. Never let me have your Cuſtome, if it be not exac 
ly to your Deſcription ! 1 
D. Boaft. Ithink it is; Madam Facints, I come to ſhew you 
my Galtantry, Tis an odd Fancy, but new: Tis my own In- 
vention. How doęs it pleaſe you £ 7 
Fac, Wonderfully well. 
Hi. It is well quarter'd. 
Fac. We want a Herald to blazon it. 
cat. I never lik d Suit better. an | 
— I — glad you all 7 — it, for 1 uy not 7 my 
Taylor go, till I ot y en you. Ho 
— Arciſs a in Conf — — it e 2 
5. According to your Lordſhips Appointment, I welve. 
Fac. A Jury © Taylors to an pot one: Fool. þ 
D. Boat. How make you up the Number : 
Tayl. Four French Taylors. | 
Hil. Why four French: | 
1 Becauſe they are the beſt Muthewaticians at Cutting 
Tayl. Three Spaniſh. - 
Fac. Why Spaniſh ? | 2 4. 
D.Boaft. Auh ! Their deliberation in proceeding does muck. 
They ſet not a Stich without Thought, and their Gravity is a 
Allay for the French Mercury, It gives Fixation to their 
volatile Spirits. Proceed _.... | | 
Tayl. Two Italians, one'Gerwan, and one Polander, 
Beat. And why thoſe my Lord ? 
D. Beaſt. Becauſe I paſs'd through their Countries in my 
1 D Travells, 
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. and have here ſutmething of the beſt of all their 
Garbe 


Hil. Good. 
D. Beaſt,” In chis Suit Ladies, — read all the Countries 
of my Travels, Ideſign Fiend it on purpoſe, to give the World In- 


telligence where I have been. | 
Hil: Ivow'twas a pretty Coatrivipce—. 
Fac. Yes very Ingenions.. - 
Tayl. And to make che Number,the Twelf th was an n Eggl 


man, and that my ſell. 

D.Boaft, Go thy yan carry! by Bill tomy Ste wurd, and 
bid him pay thee chi 

Tal. I thank your iP. cr. Taylor. 


Fac. Now do l wiſh to be well aa hun. 

Hil. Go you in, and Ile endeavout to detain him. 

D. B. Going away tis Unkind not to take me with 
you. 
* Lam going about a all Afait my Maid tells me 


of.. 
il. Accept bf u Gunpey uu, ſhe” re. 15 e Jar. and 
turns. 

D. 2. af Oh Madam; Tis nioft Naa on 
il. 1 wou'd POR Lord. Teles. 
D. Zoaſt. Wh Madame wort « 

Hil. Wou'd 152 as handſome as my Coen 

D. Boaſt. You are, Lady. 

Hul. And as Fottune ioo. 

D. Beaſt, Your Fortune is large, your Unele tells me. 
Hil. But not anſwerable to hers, I wou d ix was. | 
D. Boaſt, Ropes not Fair one. 

— 85 whi fgh oe 

D. Boaff. y 4 

Hit. Luiſn my Lord. | 
D.Boaſt. What pretty one? n 
Hil. 2 lers m Corem 
D. Boaſt, Why 7 1 
* — Ichiak ſie Jove 7o 


D. Joaſt. 
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areleſs Lopers, 
3 Nb eke ſome The body dt. 5.40 Mach, - 


Boaſd. And why d * acinta. 
il 2 a Fricad 1 26 jab oves you. on 


AUG ay ere. 


"tis too true. That you ma y know 1 
SE 175 ae chan ons ape 


104. wy K 


ſt. coafs ti | 
low 4075 by 922 erable Per a £ 

tra vell d At Rome the a 
and ſent me her Picture th 


Grand Dake Duke's Hiſter. 1 


e —— when 


hi i 
. Thave reaſon tobelieys 


you e ſome concern; even 


* 5 26 Women. ſees 

this very Street lyes a 
— . ber Poxgion, 
4 | | ce, as you 
came hither, and is you: hearing of 
your pretenſions here, is ſinoe ſalge ſick, and has kept her Bed 
theſe two' dayes. 

D. Boa. I proteſt I am forry.s but is ſhe ſo great a-For- 
tune. 
Hil. My Uncle kgows her, and all hen Concerns as to thoſe 


things. 
2 Humh.—— ac 
Hil. T cod tell you of ae body eite 35g · Int d dot era · 


venient. 


D. Ieeſt. That's her ſei..— this may be worth enquiry. 
Eater Muchworth. 
* bak = My Look my Lanyer 5 4. i you pleaſe, we 


5 ee + Joqucer or t,we may for- 


Wn ſome reaſoa to chin (he and I may not 
| D n diſ- 


Muchw, M 


— ee EE 
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diſagree, Tour Servant Lady. * Ex. Mache. & D.Boaſt. 
Enter Jacinta. | | ; 


1 Fac. I had not return'd to you, but that I ſaw my Father come 
IS way. «7 
Hil. You miſs d the Relation of his forreign Amours : But 1 
have perſwaded his Lordſhip, that you and I are in love with 
him, and that a great Fortune has kept her Bed this two dayes, 
hearing he pretends to ou 
Fac. And is ſick for love of him. 
Hil, Ves! he believes it. 
Fac. He's a moſt creduldus Coxcomb . Barſhould he find 
you out to be a Lyar. 
© Hil. Not a greater than himſelf, he cannot I am ſure 
Fac. How can'ſt thou in Confcience male ſuch a Fool of 
—＋ 5 


Hil. Heav'n ordain'd' every thing for ſome uſe or another; 
and he can ſerve for no other than our Paſtime. 


Enter Carelefs.. 


Carel, Ha! theſe are they! 
Fac. Here comes Mr..Lovel's Friend. | 
Cel. Now which of em is ſhe that Fam in love with? 
Fac, He's at a ſtand. . 
Hil. He'd fain know me agen; but prithee take up a Brisk 
' Humor, and let's try to puzzle him. 

Fac. No! Prithee let's go in. | 

Oel. What, are.you upon this Wing? Do you come out a 
Grazing like Rabbets juſt at the Burrows mouth; that as ſoon . 
as any body comes, you my pop into your. Holes agen. 

Hil. We had need be watchful; when ſuch Pochers as you 
ene been 232 * | | 

Carel. Voir watchfuliſeſs fignifies little: I come now like a a 
Ferret to creep into your Holes, and ſcate you out of your Bur- 


rows 2 | | 
8 Ter, 


The Careleſs Lowers, 21 

Fac. But if inſtead of a Burrow, you ſnou d run into a War- 
reners Trap. 

Hil. And that you may eaſily do; for we are no Out- lying 
Conies, we keep within Heart of the Warren. | 

Carel. I, bur T know your Muſees, your In- lets, and Out- 
lets, and where - ever the Rabbets paſs, the Ferret or Weezel 
may venture. You ſee I come juſt to the ſame place; twas 
here you pop'r in from me before; but now Iam got between 
you and the Hedge. 

F. But how do you know that we are the ſame Pair? 
Hil. And which of us is it that was too nimble for you? 

ac. You had beſt have a care on which you adventure, for 
in ſuch caſes, you oug ht not to ſpoyl your Friend's Game. 

Carel. 'Tis one of \you'! 

Hl. 1 ſee you are no good Hound. You can't follow the 
Scent well. 

Carel. Many a good-Novg'd Dog is at a loſs when the Scent is 
croſs d; but if I-carch one, and my Friend another, if we 
are miſtaken, let him ſay which is his, and wee'l make a 
change. | 
* Fac. But which of us two, do you think, wou d fall to yout 

are. 

cel. T Gad I do'nt know. 

Hill Dont you know a woman's Face when you ſee t a ſecond 
time f 

Carel. She ſhow'd it with - ſuch a Teger - De- Maine; her 

Maſque was no ſooner off, than on agen; and ſhe was gone. 


ä - LT. 
Fac, Obſerve us well. «oh 
Carel. Let me ſee Faith not I-— If you had your 
Maſques on, I ſhonld knew her from a thouſand, at the very 
ſight of her Vizard, my Heart wou d go Pitty- pat. 
Hil. If you are ſo in. Love wich the complexioh of velvet, 
you ſhou d ia ve a Negra for your Miftreſs.-: | 
Carel. There is Beauty in Black; Why elſe do Ladies put n 
Patches? And ſome love Black hair better than Light, and 
why not Black Faces as well. 
D 3; r. 
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But you'd be fora White ogeat his time, if you ln 
[gar he — under the Vizard, , — 


Hil» Tis well ſor us he does not, for then he d pretend; Love 
to one of us. 

Carel. Gad but I wou d not to you, nor ner a Womans in the 
World, | 
Fac. I dare ſwear you wou d. 
Cel. Perhaps Imight make you beliere, I was in Love wich 


you 

Hil. Na, that you cqu'd nete do. 

Carel. Why, don't you think your ſelves handſomecagh to 
be lov'd * 

Fac, Ves; but we think you have more Wit. 

Carel. What, then to love one of you. 

Hil. Yes, or any body elſe that is never like to love you 
agen. 

Carel. Are you an Enemy to me or tu Love: 

Hil, To love. I think it is a very fooliſh thing. 

Carel, But tis Marriage makes it ſo. Give me have as Na- 
ture made it, Free and Unconſin d. Obſerve but Miſtreſs, 
and Gallant: How; Brisk, how Gay, how Fierce they are 
in their Amours ! Whil'it Marriage-love comes like a Slave 
loaden with Fetters, dull and oyxg of humour. 

N * For my part, I am racher "oe: a Gallant than a Hus- 
an 

Fac. So amlclearly 

Carel. 'Tis well diſlembl'd on one ſide; one of-you Iam ſure 
ſpeaks againſt her Conſcience, but if you are as you ſay, you'r 
Girles for me. 


Hil. Hold, one's 


| * and if you l be a Gallant to one of 
us, we expect anon ad 
Carel. That Circymſtance — too like Marriage. 


Hil, The Conſtancy is while you book rſomhere, not but that ei- 
ther Miſtreſs or Gallant may chooſę but they muſt 
Fac. 


love but one at once, 


Fac, But which of us will you — 
Carel. Faith Tle be for her I talkd to in the Maſque, 


Enter Beatrice. 
e Dinners on the Table. 
Already 
” My Maſter has call d ſor t, he's in haſte to go out. 
Ex. Beat. 
Hil; We come: Well Sir, when you find which of us two is 
ſhez claim her for your Miſtreſs, 
cel. Adieu. 
Hil. Come Hilaria. Ex, Jac. Hil. 
Carel, Ha ! Hilaria, i faith, that's ſue. But they are gone. 
acista | remember, is the Name of Level Miſtreſs, till now 
fancy'd the other was ſhe, becauſe ſhe was more brisk and 
airy, Well, He find out my Friend, and we'l give a viſit in 
the Af ab 2 doſs; 
If for 4 | 
Ont of tht — e in 4 Nooſe, L Bxeunt. 
Ends the Second Act. 


r TAS —— a. 4 £4. 4. 


The Third Ad. 


Enter Muchworth, ks Hilaria. 


Muc hw. oynture is agreed on; and DireQions are 
585 for the Drawing of the Writings, there - 
s in ante and diſpoſe your 
ſelf for Marriage; for it muſt be within a dãy ot 
two. 


= Sure Sir, if you lov'd me, you'd nor be ſo hafty tobe 
rid ot me. 
ebe It is the great Care and Love I have for thee, makes 
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me ſolicitous to ſee thee;well-diſpos'd, My Lord is aPerſon 
of Worth and Honour, and thou wilt be happy in his Love; 
Facints thou'lt be a Lady 

Jac. My Lord merits, I queſtion not, a Wife much above 
me in Deſert; But how do you think Ican ou the ſudden, re- 
ſolve to leave the Family of him that got me, bred me, and 
brought me up to what I am. NN u. 

Much. Your Mother did the ſame before Vou; and for this 
thou haſt had all chy Education: This is the laſt great Act 
Father can do for his Child , in this his Care ends, and when 
we give a Daughter in Martiage, tis ſuppos'd, we give her to 
more than a Father, ſor ſuch is a Husband , Husband and Wife 
are one. | 41H. 

Hil. That rule Uncle, won't hold in Ariehmetick;for according 
to the firſt principle, one and one make two. . 

** Mad - cap Neice, meddle with your own matters. Let 
me ſee | 

Hil. Nay Uncle, ner'e put on your Conſidering-Cap, for 
an:Anſwer, What 1 ſay is true; and Ile give you a further De- 
monſtration, that Man and Wife are not one: For in this Age 
they are ſeldom, or never together; the Man's in one place, and 

the Wiſe in another. as far aſunder as ever they can get. And 
you know it is impoſſible for one and the ſame thing to be at the 
ſame time in ſeveral places. * 

Muchw. She has a very unhappy Wit. Iam glad, Daughter, 
that you are going from her, for ſhe's enough to ſpoil all the 
Young Women ſhe meets with; but I hope ſhe I have a Husband 
will meet with her. '1 1 | 

Hil. Never of your Chooſing, Uncle. 

Muchw, Likely ſo, for you'r Hair · bra in d enough, to do things 
of your own Head. But your Father when he Dy d, left you 
to my Care, and bid that you ſhou'd be Rul'd by me; and if 
you 5 not, your Diſobedience will come home to you one day 
or other. 

Hil, This is but talk. Do you think, Uncle, I han't as much 
Wit to chooſe a Husband as you? | | 

Muchw, Well, well, follow your own Courſe, but I hope 

| : you' 


The Carekſs Lowers, 33- 
you't-get 2 Musband, one voy will Cuight your Bones far 
Fon 

Hil. But Uncle, it is not vo as it was in your young cayes, 
Women then were poor ſnea king ſleepiſſi Cieatutcs. Bur in 
this Age, we kao our own ſtiengthau and have wit enough 
to make uſe of our Talents. ITI — — makes 
my Heart ake, Ile make his Head ak Fleiwarrant him. 

Muchw, Nays Lamapt h to believe one houſe will be 
too hot to hold you long. I doubt not but your Husband ( who 
ere has the illſeuvre co he o] Vill ima ſhort time be as 3 
os ö mes 1d bro vim nogy mabanmt +4 

Hil. If he ſhou'd prove but half ſo ill. natur'd ”_ ate 
( which certainly no. Yoang Mas gad!) I'd ſwear my (elf a. Vir- 
gin, and conſequently: Sue a Divorce againſt him for lmpo- 
tenc 

Ane, much he gone, this Wenab will never hold her ptat- 
tle; ſhe'd out- talk e'm at a Bike- u ſ : -; +- LEA inch. 

uc. Well z chou 'rt a mad Wench talk ſo. 

Fil. Pih! T'le have Women ſay and do; what the will : 
Have not we Rational Souls as well as Men; what made Wo- 
men Mopes in former Ages, but being ruld by a company of 
old Men and Women: Dotage then n 
formerly call d Gravity 2ndgaod Behavi dun % tro. ! 

Fac. What can'ſt thou adviſe me to in this extremity. 
hate this Fooliſn Lord. 

Hil. Let him know your Mind, and if he won' t believe.y you, 
tell him he's an. Unmannetly Fool: - 24 30 5 + | 

Fac, If I break with him, my Father will conclude Iaffect 
Mr. Lovell, and to croſs me, hever conſent I ſhou' d have him, 
And he's the only Man I can Love. 

Hil. See! he's hete, and our Gallant wichbims weelcon- 
ſpute the Bu'ſneſs with them · % 201 i» on, 


Enter Lovell, Careleſs, 


Jac. Mr. Lovell, how durſt you venture here, 
Leu This Gentleman told me W ys to go abroad 
this 
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this Afretrivon q; and by bis petſwa ſion and my ownTnclinati- 
ons, we adventur'd to wait on you, and juſt as we came-into 
the Street, my Lord and he paſs d by us in a Coach. 

Hil. And who ſent for you Gallant : 

Carel. 1 ho 21 Madam, you? allow a mat took afrer his 
Heart when tis gone a'fttay,: | | 

Hil. You cou d not find it the laſt time vu were here, 

Carel. You conſpir d to juggle me ot; but I know well e- 
nough which of you had it. 

2 You are beholding to Mr. Level for ut Knowledg, 

Lov. No, Madam, upon wy word, „bet e has told me his 
Adventures. 

Carel, Well, Madam, 1 pe you! and to your Bargain. 

We are no Flinchers; wee'l not be worſe than our 
words. 

carel. Well then, you I challen 5 were 
the Lady I talk d ches, 85 

Jac, Tam not her [le aſſure Fcntel. rakes Jac. 

Carel. I am well aſſur d it coy'd' dame by the hand. 
but you; 1 __ it. = ere beſoos,, hr I did got en 
own it. | | 2 0 8 a 

Fac. Take; e Sin 0 * 

Carel. Lord t ou Word think wo „ ceivs me; * all 
the while was in ec ompany be fore , my Heart beat. all 
on ode fide you ſtood, 81 my Cheek Rext yu durae and 

S 
— Ha, ha, life he has not found it out yet. umi o; 

Carel. Ha II. 

Lev. No, le be lebe Careleſs han't you. 

Carel. Tle be (worn Madam, Hilaria was the Perſon. 


Hil. Ha, hay ha : But thats my Coxen Facinta. 
Carel. No, no, no, did not you call her Milaria as you went 6 


_ 8 Ha, ha, ha! ] 
Fac. 
AI. I chooght how "eb youknow, and did that on put poſe 


0 ty ou Carel. 


an. 
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Cel. Ba 

Lov, Now Careleſs thou art caught 

Cancel What yu d T'give now to come handſomely olf: I 
= be impudent: Well, Madam, to let you ſee that I did, go 
both of you out of the Room, and come in Maſqu'd, and it 
I don't chooſe the Right, Ile be content to er the Hopes 
of a Miſtreſs. N W 3 Nh 

Fac, There is but right and wrong. 

Carel. To give youla —— Proof on , Tle make my choice 
Blind- fold. 
I. T will ſtil 
right. 

Lev. Careleſs, thou art Out witted i faith. 5 

' Hit, — — voyd for Non 1 * of 
the Conditions. 
cel. But calling of me ; Serrndeafues the Condition is bro- 
ken, is a Confirmation and will make. it. * en 


Ude m an even Wager that you hit on the | 


Law. ! 112 ymag- t 2 
Lov. No Careleſs, that Quirk gesessen . MW 
Carel. But Madam, L hope yen 2 man leave to retreat, 


when he finds his Errour — f occaſion d the Miſtake, 
'twas an Errour of my Hand, not of my Heart, for at the ſame 
time, I tald you Hiliria was ſhe;and you are. mY Therefore 
'twas you-T meant, © + 0 2:1; 
Hil, Yes, yes, twas me you meant; when your Cheek glo d, 
and your Heart beat ” the left fide ! 


Hil. ; 19 
Fac. 8 Ha, hay ha | 

Fac, Cozen, — are too great a Tyrant. ü 

Lov. You pur * Victory too ſeverely; tis generous to 
give the Vanquiſh'd quarter, 

Hil. I do more; I give him Liberty to make his retreat. 


Emer Beatrice, 


Beat. Ah Madam, your Father has met with kis Lawyers 
E 2 Clark, 
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I be Careleſi Lover. 
Clark, who told him his Maſter was not at home, and he's re: 


turn d already. ] , 

: Fac. Convey Mr. Loveil out quickly Sir; will you go with 
Beat. Tis not poſſible, Madam, he's juſt coming into the 

R $76 | 


oom. 
Fac, What ſhall we do? 


/ 11 Ehver Muchworth. & a. | , , 
Muchw, Ha! Mr. Lovell Daughter, I ſee-you obſerve 
my Commands well: Sir, I beſeech you, What makes you 
here : | 
Lov. Sir, I come tomaiton my Friend. 


Carel. Yes Sir I had mach:adoe-)tdiperſwade him; but 


conſidering the bus'neſs I came about, requir'd ſome Body 


to give you an Account. of me, which none cou d do better 

than he ; he did adventure to treſpaſs on you to ſetve me. 
Muchw. What Bus'neſs, pray Sir! 4 
Hil. Ay, what indeed 1 15: LI ON 0172 
Carel. It was my Fortune twice ot thrice, to have a fight of 

your fair Niece, as ſhe went abroad. 1 
Fac. Sure he's not ſo mad to tell him. | 
cel. | To whom, Sir, I tool ſo grearaliking, that Day nor 


Night, I cou'd not reſt, till I had found who ſhe was, and where 


the liv'd ; which I had no done: but engag d him to come 
along with me, to acqua x you who Iam, and what my For- 
tunes are, hoping to gain your leave, to make my Addreſſes to 
this fair Lady „ oft 

Lov. This I hope Sir, will gain me your Pardon. 

Muchw. Do you, Sir, know this Gentleman 

Lev. Yes, his Name is Careleſs, Ibelieve, Sir, you might 
know his Father. 

Machw, I did ſo, he was a worthy. Gentleman; tis now ſome 
eight years ſince he dy d. 

Carel. Tis (olong z peace be with him. 

Muchw. Ng left ſome Twelve hundred a J ear to his Son, then 


not at Age. 
Lov, 
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Lov. This Gentleman is that Son, 
Auch. But has he _ Eſtate : 

Carel. Every Acre, Sir. | 

Mac hm. | heard you were a little wild. 

cel. I have my Froliques as moſt y ung Men have but 

I keep my Eſtate out of the Devil's Clutches; I have yet not 

fold one Foot of Land, or cut down one Stick of Wood. 

Muchw. Nay Sir, if you were as wild as wild could be, you'd 
meet with your Match there; my Niece is as wild as you can be, 
ſhe's Vain, Idle, Careleſs, and Talkative. | 

Hil. Uncle, youſhou'd do in driving Bargains for Marriage 
as they doin Selling of Horſes, tell their good Qualities, and 
leave it to em to find out che ill. 
| * Theſe ate Faults will be diſcover'd in you at firſt 

ight. 

144 Sir, L hope you like me ne're the wotſe for what he 

ayes. 
"whe, Inſtead of his getting you for a Wiſe, you intend to 
get him for a Husband, 

Hil. It is mote to the humour of che Age; if you won't com- 
mend me, I'le commend my ſelf, and if I thought but half (0 
well of him as Id' of my ſelf wee'd ſoon ſhake hands for co have 
and to hold without your lea ve. | 
Auuc hu. You (ee her humour Sir, if after this you dare venture 
on her, I ſhall not counſel her againſt you; provided what 
Mr. Level and your ſelf ſay be —— by good Authors; for 
I wiſh her well Marty d. 

Hi. Stay Uncle, now I think ont, you may take him with 
you. Marriage is quite out of Faſhion, and I hate to be oat of it. 
as much as you do tabe in t if he had Ten or Twelve Thouſand 
a year, would keep me a Coach and fix Horſes, and all things 
ſ =p — to that Grandeur, I might admit him as a Gallant, and 
4. that ' ry 

Muchp.. Vie leave you to her; at this mad rate ſhe talks all 


the Year round. [ Ex, Muchw, 
Lev. I did not think Careleſi, thou had'ſt had a Lye ſo much 
at command. LD. Boaſt. with 4 Letter, 


E. 3 Carel. 


mn P 
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Carel. It was to ſerve my Friend and theſe Ladies. 

Hil. But the Jeſt wou d be, if your Lye ſhould prove ttue and 
you ſhou'd play ſuch a Simple trick, us 60 fall tr Love witir me 
indeed and indeed. nN 

Carel. Make your own words true, and accept due ſor & Gal- 
lant, I know not what may follow: 

Hil. But you know what you muſt ha ve fiſſt . A 
Eſtare 3 but becauſe you brought us ſo handſomely off There's 
my Hand to Kiſs, and I confet on you the Title of my Ser- 
vant. DISD c/4kn 4s © 

Fac. He cur'd a preſent Evil. I wiſh he cou d as eaſily divert 
what I fear will follow. 

Carel. Madam, we mult court Fortune as we doa Miſtreſs, 
never leave her when ſhe's in a good humor. Let's hear your 
Grievance: | 
S 'Tis the Match my Father drives on ſo eagerly with that 

rd. | 
i Carel. Will he not be ſatisfi'd, if you tell him you can't love 

im. | 
Hil. Hee'l not take that Anſwer from her, norne's a Wo- 
man alive. 

Jac. He thinks we are both in love with him. 

Hil. Since Dinner I writ a Love-Lettet to him; I have made 
him believe too, that the Rich Heireſs that lodges in this ſtreet 
languiſhes for him. 

Fac. And he pitties her extreamly. 

Carel. Hark you Level; Lets put him upon courting this 
Great Fortune. 1 ** 

Lov. But it may be hel not quit his hold here. 

Carel. For ſo great an Advantage he may: And it muſt be 
your parts, Ladies, to give him ſufficient grounds to conclude, 
that neither of you love him. 

Nu. Let us alone to give him proof of that. 

cel. Then we will contrive to biing him in Diſgrace with 
your Father. Lady of the Bed-chamber, you maſt act a part in 
our Comedy, attend us to the Door; you ſhall receive Inſtru- 
Rions as we goe. [ Ex». Carel. Lov, Beat. 
Enter 
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Ener Muchworth, De Boaſtado. 
ac. Here's my Father; let us retreat and conſult about our 
Affairs. N 

D. Boa. You know this Lady I ſuppoſe.” 

Mechw. I have ſeen her: But Tam very well acquainted with 
her Uncle, 

D. B. And has ſhe ſo great a Fortune? 

Muchw, Les, it lies in the three Banquers hands we were but 
now ſpeaking df. 

D. Boat. ow it does; for when I parted with you, I made 
enquiry, and they confirm'd it: She lodges in the middle of this 
ſtreet, Mrs. Rich is her Name. 

Muc hw. Right: But my Lord, doyou think ſhe has ſo great a 
Kindneſs for you? 

D. a. I ſpeak not without good Reaſon, and were I nog 
Engag d by Love and Honour to your Daughter, I wou d make 
an Attempt. TY 

Machw, Her Uncle truſts her not out of his fight. 

D. Boaft. I cou'd find ways to ſpeak to her, but 50 Mes. Ja- 
cinta above all Women. Tho there are others have no ſmall 
Kindneſs for my Perſ6n, and one you know too; but ſhe ſhall be 
nameleſs, yet Tie ſhew you hat a paſſionate Letter the ſenc 
me. "You ſhall hear ir. 

Reads. 12 —＋ i 1 

Tour Perſon is ſo Taking, and your Ohligementt ſo" conquering, 
that no Woman living, and you beholding, op reſiſt 22 
fore ſiace of this you are knowing , 1 2240 not your pardoning her, 
that with Bluſbing tells vos her Ailing, the Foy of whoſe brine, 
is, when you — ſhe is ſeting : Toxr's remaining . for Everlaf. 
Ine. 
Ache. This is a very Odd ſtrayne. 

D. Boat. Ab, tis very Amorous, and I pitty the Lady for 
your ſake. 

Muchw. Is (he Related to me ! 

D. 8oaſt. The firſt Letter of her Name is Hilaria. 

Mech. My Niece, this is ſome Trick of hers; but I dare not 

tell 
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tell him he's abus'd, leſt he ſhould take it ill, and think my 
Dau 2 had a hand in But of all that love you, your 
Lordihip can have but one, 
D. Ba. True; yet 'twou'd vex 2 Man to Diſcard Trum 8. 
but 'ris a forc't Put: This I tell, vou, to give you a proof of wy 
Love for.your Daughtyr, 0 Tknow poor Thing ths loves Me. 
aria and Facinta appears. 
Fac. My Lord! You'r a happy Man, we have over-heard 
your Amours. 
D. boaſt. I did not think you had been ſo nigh, 
Fac. Without Doubt, you were fe in your aer 
Smock. 
Hil, Hey Ho! 
D. Roaſt. Obſerve that Sigh, and how ſhe eyes me. Lady you'r 
Melancholy. 
_ Hil. Tou call d my Thoughts {f from a Pleaſ ing Contemplation. 
I was thinkio 
D. Boat, Of what Madam 
Hil. Of you my Lord. 
D-Boaſt. I ſaw, you look wiſhly n Me. - 
Hil. was 1 5 what good Eyes your Lordſhip has, 
Fac, O fine E if they ſtood hut more out, and were not 
ſunck in's bead, like Candle-Souffs in their Sockets. 
Hil. And did not ſquint ſo much, 
D.Boaſt, Mine, mine Ladies. 
Muchw. Why Baggages. 
Fac. He has a handſome Noſe too. 
Hil, Was it not an Inch too ſhort. 
Fac. And turn'd up at the end with the Air of a French 
Do 
2 Boaſt. How's this? 
Muc hw. Why Girls, what mean you? 
Hi. Pretty good Cheeks Were they not ſo lean and 
ale! 
Fac. And fal'n in for want of Side -Teeth. 
Muc hw. The Devil's in em both. 
Jac. A handſome Mouth were it not ſo wide. 


7 


Hil, 
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RH. And his Lips not ſo Thin and Blewiſh 1 
. Beaſt. Lamabusd;: 1 807 Beatrice. 
ebe. Have done, or Te uy my Staff about . | 
Fac, His Gums not ſo worn away. 
Hil. And his Teeth not ſo rotten. 
Fac, His Mouth not ſafurrids; | 
Hil. His Breath not ſo ſcented with the French Hogo. 
D. Boaſh Diſgrace to tny 
Muc hw. They are Mad, Di racted. They know not what 


they Hoe. 
Chap falne. 


Hil. He's ** -jaw'd 
Fac. And has a Swarthy, Tawny, Tallow Complexion. 
Machu. Peace, and have done in the Devil's name. 
Fac. In fine, was your Lordſhip but ten times as handſom, 
you'd be a pretty well. favour'd Man. 
Hil, And fit to be lov'd by a Woman of Sixty and ops ards. 
D.Boaſt. Intolerable, inſufferable, arr Hamer pt} 
Muc hw. Ho! Wichin there! 
Enter Beatrice. | 
[ Bring Napkins and flop their Months.) 
Beat. What's the — e " = 
Muchw, Y ou Huſwiſes you, ſa are Mad, (ay'you are 
Drunk, or any thing; orTle n | 2 
Hil. No, no, Uncle; We are neither mad nor drank. 
Muchw. Huſie; your Reaſon fot this. 
Fac. Why does he make his Brags chat we are in Lore with 
him, and ſo fond of his Company 
Hil. We have given him Proofs of our KindneGs. 1n Love 
with him! 
Muc hw. Get you up to your Chambers 4 Got Hutbands; 
Halters you deſerve ——. CA. Fac. Ex. 
Have Patience,be pac iſied, the Baggages ſhall-down on their 
knees to you, 
D.Boaſt. Ha, ha, ha! This is only to blind you. Ha, ha, ha, 
'Twas your Nieces Frolick , they love me as they love their 
own = and becauſe ' told you on'r Ha; haha 
See what tricks they play to cozen you, ha; ha, ha. 
| F 


Much. 
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Auchw. Ele inſtantly know the warth-on't, or... Ex. Muchw. 
D. Boaft. Hence forward, I will hate their whole Sex for their 


ſakes, 1 will defame the Living, revile the Dead, and leave a 
Curſe tothe Generation of Females to come. 


Enter Beatrice, 

Beat, My Lord, my Lord 

D. Beaſt. Avoid thou She-Devil ; thou art a Satan in Peiti- 
coats. 

* Bear. Ah my Lord; if you knew my Errand, you d ſay I was 
an Angel; I have ſuch News for your Lordſhip. 

D. Boath, News What ist: 

: Beat. If a Woman might but truſt your Lordſhip wich her 
ecrets. 

D. Boaſt. I hope ſhe's in love with me; ſhe's a Bit will ferve to. 
Ray. a mans ſtomach when he's a hungry. What Secrets Pretty 
Zeatrice: Doſt chou love me: ; 

Beat. Ah dearly, dearly, my Lord But 


D. Boaſt. But you are aſham d to tell me your mind. 
Beat. lam 2 


D. Bo. Thou ſhould'ſt have a — Belly. — 


Boa. No: Ile relhng. $ go; goup to your Cham- 

her, and Fle Real after you e 

Beat. No my Lord, Lcan do the Buſiheſs here 

D. B64. Ars thou a Virgin: 

Beat. As to Deeds à very Innocent; but in Words and 
Lhoughts, have been a little waggith. 

D. Boa. Come into the next Room. 
D. Ba. No matter for telling, we will talk afterwards, 

I, See this Gold, my Lord: here are Twenty pieces. 

D. Baaſt. And you wou d have as much more. 

N. Boat, Wilt thou go then, go. 


Brat, | his Gold my Lord was giten me. | 
Thkuaf. For thass thatthou ba morgmind T honld have: 
Beat. 
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7 * No, my Lord, it was given be to Betrap fy Mi- 

D. Beaſt, Hau —— Who has Plots upon her Body e 
: any ds hats it was given me to deprive hier of you, my 

ord. 

D.Boaſt. What mean ſt thou? | | 
d To tell your Lordſhip chat Burl am ſo afraid, you 
ſhoud tell agen. 8 

B.. Phe be ſecret on my Honour. 

Best. That there is a rich Heireſs not Fat off in love with your 


D.Boaft, Humh . Ang is not this a blot laid. 
dea. . Lord, tis à Plot laid. 


B. Bonfl. 10 * 
rat. 4 8 
D. Boi. And yoh't diſcover it. 


Beat, To none but your Lordſhip: It is to betray you, but 
will your ip be {ute got to ſpeak ot agen: 

D Foaft, L wilt trot. 

Bear. To betray your Lordſhip into a Marriage with this great 
Fortune, 

; 12 Ho ! | | 
Jed. am td tell tier Name too, and how you ſhall come to 

ſee her, for all the Dragon her Uncle; and how you ſhall ſteal a 
Marriage and all. | 

D. Boaff. ou fay'ſt — Beatrice f W 

Beat. Nothin : Her e is Mis. Rich, ſhe lives 
in this ſtreet, — 9 Bed Coven yoo, She ſent for me 
and gave me this Gold, with promiſe of much more, if I wou d 
be true to her, and acquaint you with her Condition; and be 
inſtrumental in helping het to ſee ou 

D. Boaft. How Beatrice; may I come to the fight of her. 

Beat. She has brib'd her Phyſician to joyn in the Conſpiracy; 
he will pretend to bring an able Doctor of his Acquaintance 
to ſee her, that with him he may conſult of her Diſeaſe 
and Cure. You are to be this Phyſician, and the Perſon in the 
habit of an Apothecary which you. are to provide, for we 
know none, F 2 D. Boa. 


* 
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D.Boaf, Let me alone for ta 
** "Beat, Then if your Lordihip like her; you may there Marty 
her. * 1 a | 
D. Baff. A very neat Invention ! Oh ſubtile Woman! 

Beat, This my Lord was my Plot, 

D. Boa#, Tis well laid. . 

Beat. She has promis d I ſhall live with her when 1 am 
Marry'd. n k | 

D. Boat. Thou ſhalt... But Be«trice,thou'lt keep thy Maiden 
for me, wilt thou nor. 

Beat, If 1 find you can keep Secrets; I will truſt your Lord- 
ſhip with any thing. 14 

D. Boa#t. Tknow thou did'ſt love me better than thy Miſtreſs, 
or her Flirking Cozen— Well, were it not for what thou 
haſt told me, their Aﬀeronts wou'd drive me to my Country- 
Houſe, where I'd live like a Hermit, and leave half the Town 
languiſhing. | 
Beat. You won d leave my Lady a bleeding, But Ihope your 
Lordſhip is bettet Natur d, and more juſt, than to revenge the 
Faults of a few upon the whole Sex. Tle go put my Affairs in a 
poſture for my getting abroad to wait on your Lordſhip, 

D. Bear. And I the mean time, will diſengage my ſelf ſrom 
all concerns here, and to Facintas Father reſigu tlie Intereſt he 
gave me in her. | | 

Beat. Go thy ways, Lord Credulous how greedily he ſwak- 
lows the Bait with which he was caught before, 


Fool wil often run into the Spare, 
But anct eſcay d the Wiſe-man does beware, 
LExenat. 


Ends the Third Act. 
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Enter De Boaſtado, Much worth, Jacinta. 
Muc hw. Ome Huſwife; ask Forgiveneſs. rn Jac... 
( Fac. I have Sir, © with his Cain. 
Muchw, But on your-Knees. . | | 

ac, Sir. yet 


Muchw, Quickly down; dowhon your Knees, Baggage, 


Emer Hilatia with 4.C ain in ber Hand, 

Hil, Courage Coren Tacista, Iam come to your aid: Look: 
you Uncle, I have got as Tuff a Caings your's. ;- | 

unc hw. Get you out of my Doors Huſwife . So down, 
down on your Knees, 

Fas. I do Sir ' [Fes kneels. 

Hil. Down, my Lord, Come you muſt down 100. 

D. Beaſt,” Hold? hojd ! hold! | w 

Muchw, Why Niece ug bak ol; 

Hil, Nay,'tis very true Uncle, if you lay'ton there, Pte lay'ton 
here with a Vengeance: Down on your Marry-Bones........ 

D. Boat. Why look you Lady to ſerve ou [| DeBekneels; 

— 2 Get yon out of my Doors; get you-qur''ob any 

Houſe, 0 nl) . 

Hil. Nay Uncle, keep off, I am reſol 
Guard. | 

Muchw. Get you gone I ſay, and never come-near me more. 

Hil. But don't you think to Domjneer when I,am gone f if 
F hear you do, Tle have about too with you Uncle, às old a 
Cook of che Game as you are, Ile have a Sparring Blow too 
with you, 12. 


Nr 


ved raſtand. upon my 
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Enter Beatrice, and Toby following in 4 Denſe 4 Suit of Four 
rern repreſenting the Four Parts of the World, with his 
Head habited like a Syanjard. FRI. = cy 
Petr. Here's a Stranget enquires for you my Lard, 

Hil, Here's a Cavilere to Defend us, Cudgel lye thou there, 

Tob. lam your Humble my Lord. 

D. Boa — ir, I am ponrs. OD G1341.04 D043 18: 

Tob. Tex hy the Honour to ſee your Lordſhip in many 
Countries abroad, and you appear lo plea ſing to me; That 
returning from Travel, I could uot but take England in my 
way (Tho'I had formerly liv'd here ſi years) chat I might 
receive the Honour of Kiffing your hand; and making my {elf 
Familiar in ypur Lorgſhips Acquaintance.  - -..-, , 

D. Beg,” Which I covet abundantly, A Traveller cannot 
but be worthy my Knowledge. I venerate a Pi'grims Shooe as 
much as they do Saints, whofe Shrines they go to viſits becauſe 
it hath trod the Duſt of many Countries; ſhall Tbeg Cogni- 
zance of your Name, Signtor.,  - 5 

'Tob, My Name is See, Simplaio, Folio. Del no no, Witteſſo 
At- Allo. | 

Aecby, Bleſs me! 

Hil. The Colts Name is but Monoſillable to this. 

D,Boaft. This is a noble Family as I take it. 5 

Fac. And yqu are a great Foot for your pains. 

Tob. Tis 4 very Noble one in Spain. I was borne at Caſtile, 
Chriſten d at Rome, ew is Pol, return d of Italy, left 

y Viteinityat Fence , Sayl'd from thence to.Conſlantingple x 
veils Feriſalem, 1 there I firſt Shav'd my Beard, 1 | 

Hil. Uncle, he may well have a long Name, that went as far 
25 Ln to be Chriſtend. 

Muc hm. He appears to be a great Traveller. 

Fac. His Face thews it. by | 

Hili He las indeed à right Olive-Complexion, which is 2 
ſigu he has much in the Sun. 

Tb. My Lord, I- Hope you'b command my pardon ſor this 

Gentleman, and theſe Ladies, if my Reſpects to your Lordſhip 
ma kes me appear uncivil to them, Muc hm. 


— 
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AMeschw. Not in the leaſt... My Lord mer its all — 

- Tobi My Lord, don't you remember to have ſeen me in your 
Tra+els? 

D. w. I begin to call you to mind, as I take it, I aw you in 
the Court of Spain. 

Tob. Righe, you did fo, I was then playing a Game at Cheſs 
with che King ! 

D.Bes/b. And at Vienna, the Emperor's Court. 

Tob. The Emperor and I, the firſt Morning I ſaw you there, 
were at Tennis: Iremember loſt a Sett for a thouſand Piſtols 
ro ſatisſie my Curioſity of looking upon your Lordſhip 3 that 
was the fecond time I had the Honour to fee you. 

Muc hw. This is a Great Perſon, behave CA Bottle of gart, 
your ſelves with Reſpect. 3 and Glaſa read) 

D. Boaſf. And as I take it, I ſaw you as I Ac-C for Beatrice. 
2 Cardinal Palavicina, the Popes Nephew,toghe Con- - 

rent 3 I wasat that time in his Coach. 

I think you were, and I well remember, I Rid wikhis 
Holineſs in His And yen Lordſhip gave me the Grace of a 
Bow, which I return d your Lordſhip with fo great Obeyſance, 
that had not his Holineſs caught hold on rf N tum 
bl d out ore the ;oqt of the Coach. 

D.Boaft. You did much Honour my Civilities. 

Teb. Now we ha ve encreas'd our Acquaintance; Vleobtrude - 
the trouble on you, to go with me to Court forme Da, and 
mary me to the King, that I may have the Honour to kufshis | 
Hand. 

D. Baff. I fwell with the Ambition of waiting on ſo Wade. L 
Cavaliers: ern remember yon. 


Enter Lovel. 
Lan. Ibeg ydur Pardon 
D.. Sir, pray advance; here's only Noblb * one 
that's a great Traveller, and of my former Acquaintance He's 


warth you; knowledge, O Sir Cavifliorsy pray receive this Gen · 
tleman into your Armes. 


Lov.Ha ! ſure I know that Habit— Ha 4 Sith. Fou 


Raane, What make you here ? Df. 


— — — —i 


Kiſs the Kin s hand; Ha, ha, ha 


D Lowers." 


D. Boaſt.. Sir? 'Yout Language is is too bold} tif in wa 
Mac hm. You-take' eo greaes Liberty to affront ady Mi it in 
my Houſe , beſides, he's a Man — 
Tov. Tle fetch his Qualities out of him, wilh o to 
him. 0 Beats Toby. 
Tob. Ah good Sir, hold Sir, or you'l make a Di overy, 
Lov. Ah Sir, Ile make you diſcover what Tricks 2 are 


playing here? LStrikes him, 
a Tou. hold, Sit, hold 
Tob. Ab, ah, Good Niel Nap Sit... Good ey 


good Maſter. 


4 5 Ha, ha, ha be! 
| Beat, 

Tob. Ah Sir, Lask you Forgiveneſs on my Knees. 

Tov. Sitrah; what makes you loyrering here, when I ſend 
you about Buſineſs ? 

Tob. Ah Lord Sir, I only put on your Maſquerading Suit to 


come to Mrs. Beatrice in, to ſee if ſne cou'd know me 


Hil. [ Knock ready. 

Fs gu. ha, ha, he ! Toby! Ha, ha, an; by. 

Brat. 

Lov, I thought I ſhould find you here o get you home you 
Rogue, 


D. ry Wou'd I was gone too. [Women lhegh, Hu, ba, ba. 
Hil. My Lord, won't you follow, and wait on your Cavaliers to 


D.Boaſt. Ha, ha, ha, ha 1+ 1{Aforctt Langh, 

Fac. Your Lordſhip faw bim in | Spain, — and Rome , 
Ha, ha, ha. 

Hil, And bow'd to him our of the Cardinal' Coach; Ha, 
ha, ha. 
D. Boaſt. Ha, ha, ha. IgM re I Lü. | 
Machw, Iam amaz d; Ha, ha, 1 — yacs A BOL 25%» . . 
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Lov. What mean you, Ladies: 
D. Bt. Ladies, Gentlemen; a good Jeſt... Ha, ha, ha 


Laugh at it, Ha, ha Laugh heartily, Ha, ha, ha. 
Jac. 5 Ha, ha, ha. 


Beat, 


D. Boat. He's a witty Knave, Ha, ha, ha, my ſides will burſt 
with Laughing, Ha, ha, ha. 

Lov, I am afraid the Rogue has play'd ſome Unlucky 
Trick 

D.Foaſt, No, no Ha, ha, ha, a Jeſt, a very good Jeſt, 
Ha, ha, ha; I proteſt my Laughing has made me Sick. Ile take 
my leave, Sir. 

Muchw, Beatrice, fetch ina Bottle of Sack. My Lord, pray 
drink a Glaſs of Sack, if you'r not Well. 

D. Boaſt. No matter, | 

Muchw, Oh, by all means! my Lord, how came you to be ſo 
miſtaken in him? 

D. Boaſt, There was a Noble Cavalier, that IT often met in my 
Travels Sir, like this Knave, Ha, ha, ha. I proteſt, I thought 
it had been he Well Sir, Your Man's a Witty Knave 

Lov. I am glad he has made you all Merry; I was afraid he 
had play'd the Rogue For which, I wou'd have ſo bear 
him My Lord, your Servant, your Servant Sir, Ladies 
your Servant. [ Exeunt. 

Knocking at the Door. ] [ Knocking within, 
Enter Beatrice, 

Muchw, Come Beatrice, Fill my Lord a Glaſs of Sack. See 

who Knock's at the Door, Beatr ice. D-Boaſt. drinks. 


Beat. Here's a Woman wou'd Speak with my Lord 
[Beat, goes to the Door, 


Muc hm. Bid Her come in. 


Enter Ars. Breedwell, res Chilben; 
Jenny, Sarah. 
Breed. Ha! Have I found you at laſt? Are you come again, 
after ſo many Years Abſence ? Cou'd you, wicked Man, think 
to Forſake me for ever? G D. 04ſt. 


42 | | The Carelefs Lovers. 
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D. Boaſt. What means the Woman! 

* Breed. Ah, Hard hearted Lord, You know well enough what 
I mean! Can you ſee me, and not Bluſh: Was it for this, that 
you pretended Love to me, and caus'd my Poor Parents to break 
off my Marriage wich the Viccars Son? And did you Marry me 
your (elf, only to leave me, and make me Wietched: 

Machw. How's this: 

Ja, Marry d ; 

D. Boaſt. Woman ! what in the Devil's name doſt thou mean? 

Breed, I mean, your going away, and leaving of me... Af- 
ter you had Marry d me: aſſoon as you ſaw me with Child, you 
pretended Buſineſs to Londen: You left me Money to keep me 
Six Months, but before the time expir'd, you ran beyond Sea, 
without letting me know whether you were gone; nor ſending 
me any thing to Maintain me in that Condition: And to en- 
creaſe my Mis fortunes, I had two Children at a Birth. 

Much. Does not your Lordſhip know me? 

b D. Boaſt. An impudent Quean ! I never ſaw her before, I know 
er nor, 

Breed, Not know your own Wife! Shameleſs Lord! You are a 
Diſhonour to the Womb that bare you: Have my Cares and Mi- 
ſeries this Seven years ſo alter'd me, that'you don't know me 2 
Yes, You know me, but you won't. Ah that I had never known 
you, then I ſhou'd not have known Sorrow: You were in Hopes 
it would brake my Heart; but I live to plague you. 

Fac. Alas poor Woman ! 

Breed. Heav'n help us poor Wretches, if we muſt have fuch 
hard Fortune! To be forſaken by our Husbands, and left with- 
out Money in our Pocket, Cloaths to the back, and Meat or 
Drink for the Belly. 

D. Boaſt. The Womans Diſtraded; ſend her to Bedlam. 

Muchw, The Woman talks ſenſibly. 

Breed. Ah! How doſt think I have maintain'd my ſelf, and 
theſe Two poor Children, theſe fix Years and more: E'en with 
the Work of my own Hands... God help me, [ Cries, 

Hil. Alas poor Woman! | 

Fac. 
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Fac, It grieves me to ſee her Weep. 

Muchw. What ſhou'd this mean? 

Hil. It appears by the Story, that ſhe's his Wiſe ! 

Knock D. Boa. Not my Wife, I proteſt... | Knocking at Door. 
here, J Beat. Here's another Woman with Child enquires 


for my Lord, 


Enter Clappam, Tommie, 4 Child as out of Breath. 

Clap. Let me come in Hau, hau I am almoſt dead; 
I am out of Breath Oh wicked man; it is after you, that 
I run thus up and down, Hau, hau, hau. But now I have 
found you, you ſhall not eſcape me. 

D. Boat. What mean'ſt thou now? 

Clap. I mean to croſs your Marriage; you thought I was 
dead, or far enough from England, ne'r to trouble you more, Did 
you 

Muchw. What's your Buſineſs 

Clap. Ah that Wretch of a Husband there; that Unnatural 
Wretch, he Sold his own Wife, Sold his Child, Sold his own 
Fleſh and Bloud. 

uc hw. This is ſome Miſtake, 

Hil. Are you his Wife? 

Clap. Yes Madam, he Marryed me, and carried me from my 
Friends; he carry'd me with him beyond Sea, and when he got 
me there, and Ibegan to grow Big with Child, he pretended to 
ſend me by Sea to England. To live with my Friends till he 
return'd But inſtead of that, I was carried to p; he 
had Sold me to the Maſter of the Ship, who was a Datch man: he 
Sold me, and this poor Child that was in my Belly, to Slavery 
and Bondage. 

Breed. Which do you ſay is your Husband # 

Clap. Een this; this is he, let him deny't if he can. 

Breed, No, tis Jam his Wife. 

Clap. You his Wife too ! What, has the Wretch two Wives? 
That will Hang him, 

Breed. Hang him; no, you'r none of his Wife, 

Clap; Yes, he is my Husband. 


G 2 Breed. 
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Breed. I (ay, he is my Husband, and I can prove it. 

D.Boaſt. Are ye both poſſeſt? I am Husband to neither of 
Ye, 
Breed. We have been Marry'd this Seven Years, 

Clap. It is Six, fince he Marry'd me. 

Breed. Is this true, you wicked Lord? 

D.Boaſt. Yes, yes, one's as true as the other. 

Breed. Ah ſhameleſs Man ! Doſt thou coafeſs thou haſt Two 
Wives? Come hither little Fexny, come hither Sara; Look 
you, theſe are the Fruits of our Marriage. 

Clap. And here's my Child roo, 

Breed, Look here upon theſe Two ſweet Babies. 

Clap.And look here too: here's thy own Fleſh and Bloud which 
thou did'ſt ſo Barberouſly fel]. 

D. Boat. Never were two ſuch impudent Carrions ſeen. 

Hil, They are as like you, my Lord 

Breed, Yes Lady, and ſothey are. 

Fac. This has the very Eyes and Mouth of him; he is ſo like 
his Lordſhip _. 

Muchw, They are ſweet Children indeed, 

D.Boaſt, Ve all dream; they are neither Like me, nor Pretty, 
nor Nothing. | 

Breed. Kneel Fenn, kneel down little Sarah, and ask Fa- 
ther Bleſſing; and let's ſee if he can be ſo Unnatural to Difowne 


u. 

Clap. And do you kneel Tommic, ask Bleſſing; tis thy own 
* 

3 Child. Father, Father, Father 

D. Beaſt. The Devil take you for Whore's- Birds 

3 Child. Father, Father, Father 

Breed, Don't you think to be gone, and Leave them; Ile fol- 
low you, and Proclaime it to all Ke World. 

Clap. And Ile haunt you where · ere you go; Ile be ſatis fi d, if 
the is your Wife too: and if I find it true, Ile have Recourſe to 
Juſtice z- you ſhall be hang'd, if all the Law in England will hang 
you, for having Two Wives. — 

Child, Father, Father 


þ Breed, 
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2 Juſtice, Juſtice, Juſtice, Oc. 
D.Boaſt, Father, Father, Father, Oc. g D. Bo. Breed. Clan. Ru 
Beat, Now muſt I beſtic my (elf, 3 Children, Beat. ovt. 
Muc hw. 1am ſo amaz'd, I know not what to think of all that 

we have ſeen, and heard. 

Fac, T hey are both his Wives for certain. 

Hil. This wou d have been a fine Husband for my Cozen. 
Now Uncle, Are you not beholden to Fortune, or your Wiſdome; 
for her Deliverance £ Cozen, let me chooſe a Husband for you 
the next time. 

Muchw. Facinta,be not rul'd by her, nor hearken to her Coun- 
ſelz but on all occaſions, ſhewall ready Complyance tomy Com- 
mandsz for your Niece may ſtay in my Houſe, I forgive 

ou. 

f Hil. Ah Uncle, and I pardon you... Come Old-Man, 

Let's ſhake Hands; you ſee I am good Natur d. So now we are 

all Friends. 

Muc hw. Well, I muſt be gone abroad, 

Hil. Fare you well, Uncle [ Ex, Muchworth. 

Now he's gone, wel be gone roo. Come Cozen, wel ſpend 
this Afternoon in a Frolique : we't go ſee a Play at the Nurſe- 
ry; Te put on the Boyes Habit I made for a Maſquerading 
Suit, 

Fac, Let's go in our Scarſs, Vizards, and Maſques. 

Hil. You ſhall z but Ile have my*own Humour: Tie Cock, 
and Strur,and ſo Hector the young Cits,if they come to diſturb us 
with their Impertinences [Ex.Hil. Jac.) 


Coven-garden, | L Muchw. Hoſe. - 
Enter Careleſs and Lovel, meeting. 


Lov. You come luckyly, our Plot ſucceeds rarely, 
Carel. Have we Routed the Enemy? 
Lov. Horſe and Foot; hel ne't be able to appear in the 
Feild agen. [Cal D.Boaſtado. 
x G 3 Carel 
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Carel. Our new Alderman Rich, and his Neice, are ready to re- 
ceivee'm if he comes | 

Lov, His Wives follow'd him ſo cloſe, I am afraid they have 
ſcar d his Lordſhip out of Town, if not our of 's Witts. 

Carel. We muſt find out Beatrice, and recover him; for all things 
are ſo well prepar d | 

Lov. She's after him where ere he is. But by what means have 
you compaſs d the bus neſs we laſt ſpoke of? 

Carel. | ſent a Letter as from an unknown friend to the Alder- 
man, to let him know there was an appointment made by his Neice, 
and fome Gallants, to ſteal her away to Night; this he eafily be- 
liev d, becauſe tis but what he always fears and is jealous of; he pre- 
ſently out of pretence to carry her abroad in's coach to take the air, 
has convey'd her to his Country Houſe, which is but Eight-Miles 
from London. 

Lov, Good, 

Carel. This the Landlady told me; for ſhe's my friend, and 1 
have feed her, to let a Lady of my acquaintance have the command 
of the lodging for this night; and thither I have convey'd our coun- 
terfeit Heireſ . 

Lov. And Toby is now a Grave Alderman. 

Carel. I ſent him one of her Uncles old ſuites, which I borrow'd 
of the Landlady. 

Lov, He's at the Tavern here waiting for orders. 


Enter Beatrice. 


Here's Beatrice now 

Carel. But where s my Lord: 

Beat. In my purſuit I ſaw him give his purſuers the Dodg. I gave 
e'm the ſign to make a fault; he turn d clear back this way, and they 
keep at a diſtance, and I am come a nearer way to meet him here, 

Lov. We are teady to receive him, 


Enter D. Boaſtado. 
Beat. That's well here he comes, lets ſlip in there, that he may 
not ſee us together. | * [they retire, 


D. Beaſt. Wich much a doe I have at length got clear of 2 
des 
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5 
Jades, and their ba wling Baſtards. Father, Father, Father 
I have run my ſelf almoſt out of Breath. [Bear. appears. 

Beat, I am glad I have found you, my Lord; I have run my 
ſelf almoſt off my Legs to ore - take ye. 

D.Boaſt. 'Pox o'th Whores; my Shirt ſticks to my back, 

Beat, But my Lord, are you Marry'd to any of em: 

D.Boaft. O the Devil! Not l. 

Beat. Nor promis d em Marriage neither? 

D. Boaſt. Not I. 

Beat. If it ſhould appear ſo hereafter, it would be an injury to 
the Lady; and I would not have @ Hand in doing her any 
Wrong for the World : I Love her as my Life! 

F 2 I never ſaw either of em before. Upon my Honour, I 

id not. 

Beat. Now I believe your Lordſhip, but if any thing of this 
this ſhou'd come to the Ladies Ear, ic wou'd Ruine our De- 
ligne, | 
— But I hope ſhe l not hear t ſo ſoon. 

Beat, We muſt out · fly Report: Come, my Lord, let's inſtant- 
ly about it, to prevent Danger 

D. 30H. But I have got no Parſon yet. 

. Beat. It can't be help't - I hear her Uncle will be abroad all 
this Afternoon, and we'l perſwade her to Counterfeit a Fir of 
Illneſs, and the Doctor ſhall tell the Landlady, and the Ser- 
vants, that ſhe muſt preſently take the Air, or ſhe'l dye; that 
ſhe has an Oppreſſion of Spirit about her Heart, and that the 
Jogging of a Coach will relieve her; and when we get her a- 
broad, we know what to do. 

D. Boaſt. YetI wiſh we had a Parſon ready, for fear her Uncle 
ſhou'd be at Home, or come in by accident; then we might do'r, 
and he in the Houſe. 

Beat. At worſt, you may contract, and break a piece of Gold 
betwixt you. * 

Within, 3 Child. Father, Father; Father 

D. Boaſtl. Hark! The Beagles follow us y they have taken the 
Scent afreſh, and come with a full Cry. | 

Within, 3 Child. Father, Father, Father 


Beat, 
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Feat. The Cry comes this way Follow me with all the 

haſt yon can, that they not come within view of us, 
| ; LEx. D. Boaſt. Beatrice. 
Enter Mrs. Breeder and Clappam. 

Breed. So, now the Children are ſent home, let's to the place 
of Rendezvous. 

Clap. Here's the Tavern; Enter Ex. [To the Tavern, 

Lovel and Careleſs appear, 

Carel. Come Lovel, they are gone to the Tavern to look 
for us. | 

Lov. I am the worſt man i'th world, to Converſe with this 
ſort of Cattle. 

Carel. Thou ought'ſt to be civil to em upon Account of the 
Kindneſs they have done for thee at my Requeſt. 

Lov. Will not my Money excuſe my Company. 

Carel. Did not I condeſcend to viſit a Pair of Honeſt women 
at your requeſt * Aye, and viſit them a ſecond time; and can 
you in Conſcience refuſe to Accompany me now e 

Lov. Your firſt Viſit was made by my perſwaſions; but the 
ſecond, was the Effect of your own Inclinations. 

Carel. Well; but come along, if you like not your Com- 
pany, be gone aſſoon as you will. [ Ex. Lov. Carel. 


Enter Hilaria, and Jacinta, 

Hil. 'Tis een ſo; your Lover and my Gallant are gone in af- 
ter em: We'l put off our Frollique of going to the Nurſery, and 
Tle adventure into the Tavern, to ſee after what manner they 
Treat em. | 

Jac. But ſhou'd they know yo 

Hil. They know you: they can't in this Diſguiſe but if they 
do, twill paſs for a Frolique [ Exeunt, 


Tables, Chairs, Enter Mrs. Breeder, Clappam, 

Canto benksd Drawer in Tavern, 
Draw. What Wine do you pleaſe to drink, Ladies? 
Breed. Sack and Claret, Is it good? 
Draw. We have as good as any is in England 

| Clap. 
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Son of a Whore, ſnall we have any of it e 
5 —— 


ouchat ſhallyleaſe you [Excunt. 
Breedwell and Clappam, a and Dance about. 


TITTY "Hater Lovel and Careleſs, Singing. 
| NUT $415 : 1? Ade os | 
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Natural on n | 
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Carel. Ha: "MAY Lanes! hee” - | | 
Clap. As Merry as Birds in a a" 11 
Breed, Or Crickets ina warm Chimo | 
Jon, Fill ſome Wine 50 Thi will Real your 
Mart * Drink,. 
Breed. Here Careleſs, you 8 ofa Whore, * Sto you, 
Carel. I thank you Mrs. Freedwel, 
| U Lady, my Service to you | 
Damn your Complemenc. My Service to you... You'd 
180 aid as much as that to an Honeſt Woman 
Lov, Ladies, I can't talk at your tate; but i you are for down- 
right 2 ha ve at you. 
2 Here Careleſs, you Damn'd Confounded Dog, give me 
your Hand, 


Breed, Pray mind your own Intrigue , weare-agreed- - 
Clap. Mrs, Breedwell . What right have you to. chooſe your 
Man before me:? 
og I have been acquaiated with him longer than yo. 
, Mr. Carole do you like a Woman e're the better for be- 
* an 400 Acqua intance: 
Breed, He choſe me, and that's a ſigne he likes me better than 
a 
Carel, I took the firſt that came to my hand. 
Clap. Yes, ſhe's ſo forward, 


y * 


It ; Lev. 
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to ſpeak with you. 


2 Wine and y 


Love with. 
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Lov. lam — — 

Hreed, Rot your humour! that y — ws n0y 
Gentleman. 

Clap. He's as Dull as an Alderman, Euter Drawer. 

Draw, Madam ! there' 33 young Gentleman at the dore deſires 

. Tc go's to dior, 

Ear. Eome Lovel, here's both thei Health to you. 

Hill. Madam, I had a fight of you 48 you came up ſtaires, and was 
extreamly taken with you: oblige me ſo far as to own me for 
your acquaintance, and introduce me into the Company, which I 
much deſire, for your aks. 

Clap. Sir, you may Cotmtm ind rhe. Lor ii the prertyeſt man- 
Nay Sir, 2 come inhere ate none but ſriends. 

you muſt not refuſe a Ladies Invitation. L Muſick ready 
Hil I fear haltbe on 1 8 (below 
Car. ou can hardly be in out Company, | 
Leu. Sit, thefs —.— — 
Hill.” Come on Sir, Ladies To you goo Healths. 


Fred proved Toh Lovels 
Clap. Tam ready to pledge it. 
Lov. And to make it go down the add there's That to 
IS. LEπeAαν, Cuinnics inte the glaſs. 
Wor wet e flch ſand lay at the Bottom of che Sca, 
whe'd hk the Octan lock. 
Breed. Look you Sir. 
Lev. And now Ladies, I thank you for the ar ſervice you have 
done for me. | 
Breed. Will you leave us then: 
Lov. My abſence is no Injury, now you have got another Man---- 
Clap. But Sir, —— 
Lov, And Ihave a little Bus neſs. | 
Hill. Damn Buſineſs , when Wine and Wo nen are in the caſe, 
Lov, It is of great Concern—— 
Hill. Sir, can there be affaires of greater linportance than Drink- 
ing and Wenchinge 
Carl. To tell you ttue Sir, he's going to ſee a Lady tha he's in 


Hill. 


The Goreleſs Lovers _ $1 
Hul. What ſots Love makes of men. zotþ 
Lov. Your ſervant Gallams ——— [ Ex Lovel 
Breed. ur ſervaut. 


C 
Hil. I hope he fd Compundignſhea rh robe. 


pent oſ s ſin, - ond ſo come 
Breed,” As I live, this is the — youth Come ler 5 be freely 


merry--- 
Hull, I love freedom in my Mirth ; Come Sir, will you.pledg 
r — —7 
Carel. Sir! _ ge you here, and Kiſſe each ot herr wo- 


there, and every where. e change 

Hill. 1 — Muſick, {Muſick playes Sand biſſe their emu. 
Come in you ſons of Melody. 

Breed, Come my little Squire of the Body, Lou © 28d I will have 
a Dance together. 

Clap. to your Own man. 


Breed. 1 have as much reaſon to Dance with him as 0 

Clap. You Lye+--and you take Tobacco, and I am ſatisfi d. 

Breed. What Intereſt have you in him, I wonder: 

Clap. To beat you with your on Cudgel: 1 that I am his 
old acquaintance, and he choſe me. 

Breed. That was becauſe he ＋7 . had been engag d elſewhere. 

Carel. So, now they Quarrel for And Iam in the Condition 
my friend was juſt now. 


Hill. Ladies, I am teady to ſerve you in any kind, but then you 


muſt take me by turnes. 

Carel. Lle eaſe you of half your Burdenz Mrs. Breedwell, you and 
I wart part (0, 

Hill, Strike up you Rogues. LA Dance here of four. 


Breed, Now Sir, let me oblige you to Dance a J. 
Clap. Lord, Mrs. Breedwell,you are ſo forward-- — oblige him 


to'r as well as you. 
Carel. They are at it agen. A pox of this ſmock · ſac d Rogue. 
I muſt be ſorc 't to kick this fellow out of Company. Some Wine 
Boy. Mrs. Clappam, you are not ſo obliging —— a8 you us d to be. 
. Not I Sir, I Swear, I begg your 1 Ile pledge * a) 


Fa The Careſs Dower,” 


Breed. How your Dancing has made you ſweat: Let we wipe your 
face. How long Sir have you 3 Lady? — 2 

Hill, Some few days. 

Breed. Have you ever bin concern d with het? 

Fill. No, but tis A . buſineſs. 

Breed. Have a Cire how you venture: I wou d not oy ſo mach 
but that I have a kindneſs for you. 

Hill, Is ſhe not well: 

Breed. Pretty well agen now : but ſhe's not quite out of che 

$ hands _—_— 
Hil. 1 am j in the humour, but I had rather have your 


Breed, Take your leave, and Fle follow you to the next Tavern-- 
Car, You muſt pledg me now ----- | 
Hill, That they may not ſuſpect, go you firſt ---- 
Clap. That's not fair play Mris. Breedwel. | 
Breed. If —_ are Jealous, wipe his face your ſelf Some. Some 
Wine To your Thoughts. 
Clap. do you like Mrs. Ireadwell: 
Hill, Well 
Clap. On my word you nor finda finer Woman in Town of her 
age: How old do you think ſhe is 9. 
Hill- Eighteen; 
Clap: Gemine ! I am as much. 
Hill. I may be miſtaken. 
ch. Why ſhe lay In a year a goe of her fifth Child, and were t 
not for ſome deſect in her Teeth which taints her Breath a little, nes 
not to be diſſik d. 
Hill, How malicious are Women againſt one another ! Let us a- 
a - difcover each CE. with her Lodging ? 
Has ſhe not acqua r ing ? 
27 You need 2 me but — Yours is. 
Clap. Hark you Sir. 
N ilns I muſt be forc't to kick theſe two out of the Room; Ihate 
iſpering, it (| 
Hil. . — done — the Company and 
go home. "Ile come to you, — 
Zread. 


The Careleſy Lever: 143 
Breed, Agen | To et har, 
Clap. What are you ſor : Ester ad, Drawers 
2.Draw There are a Couple of Seamen in the nextRoom defies 

to Entertain. you with a Dance. 


Hil Bid em come in --- Play away, ! 
2 zue em hat Wine they l drink, L The Dance of Sea men. 
Cand clap't to our r | 


Hil, One of you Two Ladies I hope will entertayn us with a Song. 

Car. Mrs. Clappam, you have a good Voice. 

Hil. Before you heart, Ile lay a Wager tis either a Drinking, or 
a Bawdy Song. . - 

Carel. Is there not Phillis in't? 

Clap. No? 

Carel. Then it may not. be Bawdy. Come, let's hear your 
Old out-of-Faſhion Song. 

Clap. Tis Call'd the Agreement. 

Breed, Now Ile ſteal away. Ex. Breed. 


, EY 
Clap. Come peeviſh Lovers, hear and ſee 
How my Love and 1 Agree : 
We are in ſweet embraces twin d; 
Lam Conſtant, and ſbe is Kind. 
Enter ſecond Drawer with 4 Letter, and gives it Careleſs. . 

2. Draw. Sir, a Porter has brought this Letter for you, and ſtayes 
for an Anſwer . 

als Lle take this occaſion to ſlip away. [-Ex, Clap. 

Hill. Vie o're take you 

Careleſs Reads. . 

Carel. Gallant, I know not what's the Cauſe, but Tam. very 
Mellanchally : pray come and ſpend the reſt oſ this afternoon. with 
me; for I find an Inclination to your company, perhaps the . ſight 
of you may cure me: - | Hilarias ,» I 

Carel. This tis to have the acquaintance of honeſt Women, 
they preſently grow troubleſome, 

Hill. Why Sir? 
cel. Why, if they be oſ che dull ſober ſort, a man can hardly 
get:.acquainted with them, but they fall flat in Love with him: if 

W they 


54 The Careleſs Lovers. | 
they be of a ſprightly 8 humour; they — grow imperunent, 


they will ever be ſending ſuch Notes as to a man, or running af- 


ter him. - 

Hill. But is ſhe handſome that ſends you this Invitation: 

Carel. Yes: hang her, ſhe's well 
Hill. Then you ſhou'd tak t for a kindneſs 

Carel. Yes: juſt as a Husband does when his Wife jogg'd me by 
the Elbow, and askes him the Queſtion, I wonder Women han't 
Wit enough to know when a Man cares for their Love, or their 
Company: to be ſure, when he has a mind to either, hel be coming 
or ſending to them. | 7 * 

Hill. But won t you go ? 

Carel. Doſt think Ile leave good ſociable Company to go to a dull 
honeſt Wench? | 

Hill. Shel take it ill. 

Carel. I have a better opinion of her Wit, than to think ſhe'd de- 
fireme if ſhe knew how the caſe ſtands, © It wou'd be as unreaſona- 
ble in her, as to invite a hungry Man from a well-furniſh'd Table,to 
go & look upon the Picture of a Banquet, where he can only feaſt his 
eye, but never allay his appetite. Boy, bid the Porter tell her he 
cant find me Ile make ſuch Viſits hen I can have no better 
Company. 

Hill. But where are our Women ? 

Draw. One of e m went out juſt before the Song, and bid me tel! 

ou — — | 
: Carel. Speak out you Rogue Wiſpers with Hilaria, 

Draw, That ſhe was gone to th place appointed. | | 

Carel. Young Squire, you don 't play me ſquare play. You ought 
not to take up another mans Dice 
And where's ſhe that ſung? T [_Emter 2d. Drawer 
Do you know where the Lady is that was here but e en now ? 

2. Draw. She's gone Sir. 2d. offers to whiſper Hilaria. 
Carel. Whither? Are yon going to whiſper too? ſpeak out +--- 
2. Draw. I ſuppoſe that Gentleman knows. She ſent to deſite 
him to make haſte 2 BY 
Carel. Get you both down Wei pay at the Bar--- [Ex. Drivers 
Sir, you make too bold with me; to take one Mrs. ſrom me, 
was 


* 


The Careleſs Lovers. 5 
was Ill manners; to Rob me of both, Malice and Ill · Na- 
. re 

Hil. I do't by way of Reprixal; you have took one from me, 
and I have got two from you. 

Carel. I take one from you 

Hil. Ves; I have had a long Intrigue with the Lady nam d 
Hilaria: And I hear you are become her Servant. 

Carel, Hilaria | 

Hill. Yes. 


Carel. 1 was ignorant of any ſuch pretenſions. 
Hill. 1 ſhall ſpoile — Markets there too: I ſhall tell her, that 
e 


ſhe's Impertinent to ſend after you, and all that -+ (he you. 
4. — 
al Come 
U 


can find no better Compen ,you'l come to her, and 
Carel. Nay then; Fle — another courſe wit 
Sir. | Draws 
Hill. Surely, you'l not be ſo mad to fight ſor one you dont 
ovee | . 
Carel. Look you Sir; tho I ſcorn to tell her ſo, ot any of her 
Sex: yet Ido love her, will love her, and muſt love her: and no 
Body elſe (hall love her 5 
Hill. But Ido -ſhall, and will love her----better then you 
Carel. Come: give me a proof on't then Dran 
Hill. Yes Sir. [will give you a proof of t N. 
ha, ha, ha. { diſcovers her ſelf. 
Carel. Hilaria }- 
Hill, Mas poor Callant · ha ha ha obſerve, ao you are Chess 
ted of three Mrs 's. ha ha ha- fare you well -Gallant. 14 
; Carel. Hark you; ſtay | * | 1 104 
Hill. No; Women are ſo impertinent--- Men will come afcer 
them, when they love them--adieu--- [ Ex- Hull, 
Carel,Gad=-ſhe's roo unconſcionable, to deprive me of two Mrs s. 
and cken to run away her ſelf and now ſhe knows ILlove her, 
ſne'l inſult o te me --- and choſe Damn'd Whores to ſerye me 
ſuch a Dog trick — I thought they had ſome honout in 3 
But I find that Women are by Nature guilty;For be they Whores, 
or no W hores,they will jile ye | {| Exeunt 


End: the Fourth AF. 
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- The Fifth Ad. 


7 * * % 
* . 14 ” « Z 0 . , 


Cov et Garden. Ay 
Enter Deboaſtado in the Habit f a Phyſician, Toby 
« like an Old Rich Alder man. | 


o 
= 


od. R. Doctor, I deſire no more of your Conſulearidtis' 
294 with my Neice z I ſay no more, but I melia 
D. 3. What do you mean Sir: 


Feb. I ſay no more: but ſome Wiſer than ſome. 

D. Beaſt. That Sir, was the very reaſon, why the Doctor 
brought me with him, thinking I might obſerve ſome Cit- 
ces which might diſcover the Nature of your Neices 
Diſeaſe, of which he yet remains doubtful. 

Tob. And you diſcover'd, that it was good for her to go A- 
broad in a Coach, to take the Air. 

D. Boa. Yes Sir, and Ile give you Rea ſon fort; for want 
of Exerciſe the Bloud grows thick, and corrupts in the Veins, 
which are the Channels Nature has deſign'd for: Sir, does it 
not ſtand to reaſon, that Motion and Exerciſe which the 
Veins, rarifies the Bloud, and gives it a free Paſſage , ſhould it 
not in ſome meaſure work it's Effects on your Neice; | -* 

Tob. Well, Sir, I ſay no more, but that ſome are Fools, and 
ſome are Phyſicians. | Armory” 

D. Boat. Iwill maintain it againſt the Learned'ſ Profeſſors 
in Town, that it will do your Neice more good to Joult about 
one Hour in 2 Coach every Morning and Evening for a 
Month, than to take Ten Purges a day, ' | 

Tb, 1am much of your mind, Mr. Doctor; and I ſay no more, 


but that it is not good for Sick Folks to go abroad in the 
Air, 


D. Boat. 


* 


The Girebofe Loses 


'D. - Her Sickn&is for Lait ec % 
nd I ſay no more, but kee peoples IC 
g Abroad, is, that ſhe s an Heireſs. ad 
D. 12 hope you don t thiuk that am an lngrumeat in a 
De K i als tl | | iD. 4 ann 
11 lay no mote, beriet there ave Blades bps che Fur 
dan, har would Feel her Pulſe, and ſtir. Rer Bloud to ſome 
Mr z and thats one reaſon why dis not good foe her rig 
Abroad. 


I beg your Pardon, Sir, 16 dees e bey Eden in 
Condon her Health, and Mir — was pare 


78d. Wen was of the mind too, that my Cock maid wou'd hot 
dye yeſterday : and I ſay ren bur that thie dyed wan two 
* after. * 
a Phyſicians ſometimes aywhat' chey think willbel 
rleaſe ir Patients, 


72 And you thought 'twould pleaſe ber bes obe 
abroad ; I ſay no more, but that if her n Ki 
her a Husband, 


D.Boaſt. Yes Sir, that will do beſt of 4. | 
Tv, Sir, Then we agree at laſt: f= no more, ene 
his Lordſhip ſhall go without her.. 
D. B. What Lord, Sir e 
Tal. A Friend, = Neighbour of mine ſends we word, ha 
Fes in Love wich d Fantaſtick Lore. 
D. Boaft. What is this Lord: 
2 n doc chache has een Tt vellet is rer 
very ridiculous. ' 
Ae — = is his Name : 5 
You may as ſoon call o're a Troop of Horſe as Name hides $ 
1 know uo more, but that he has two Wives already, tht 
is a very great Fool, and I ſay no more, but that Tle ha 
Nelceiato the Ty to Morrow. roy Ex. 


Rooks he els Powleva gear way . 
en. Does he ſ. you en ver f! 
D.Boaft. He ſuf body: he has hear the whole Seas. 
ry of. ber beicg in Love br 
Beat. It — — Fatoakas you, but was it not 
Ln us, that he ſhould come Home juſt as we 
—— . — ibat ĩt was neceſſary 


A aach foot for, and al. 


hen he came, he was ſo earneſt for to be gone, . 
bebe, and kept ſuch a fidling about his Niece, that 
. break a Piece of Gold as we deſigu d, and wake a 
Contrag. 

D. 30. Fate vas indeed very malicious. 

Beat. But how does your Lordſhip like her: 

D.. She's a Miracle ! I proteſt I aw not ſo great a Rariery 


in all my Travels. 

Seat. 2 Mouch ſhe ſo Little; and her 
= Ae, and chen he's. ſuch a pattern of 

ad Innocence, one won d wonder haw ſhe. got the 

9 to be in Love; 
-: She's a tate Crea ture! 
e loves the ound you go on- | 12212 Level; 
Det. She's, .reſoly'd+ by ſome Stratagem or. another, to w ge 
to you to Night; therefore be ſure er N 


* PF 4 if 


Way. 
L — — — ip 4 8 for if de two 


— once get ghe "of you, their Tongues will blow op your 
EY Vie be 3580 leſt: they hou'd come and, find:we 
| Peeps the Deer.) - D. , Ez. 
0 Enter Toby. : — 
Dea. You may venture forth, he's gone. [Call Hilaria. 
we E that we had ne ie 8 Parſon. bene; 


been done., =_ 7 


The Coteleſe Lowers. 7 
Feet. He fall d 1 dne with tum ; ind if we had 
'vided a Paiſon , our — wight have en lim 
Cauſe of Suſpition 3 but Diſappoinrthenr does make Niem more 


Er. | | * 
Tb. So much for that now, Beatrice; being at Leaſure, let us 
e eee Pl 
Seat. Juſt as they did, om part. | be 
Tos. But methinks now. you have ſeen how well LAdced the 
Gentleman, Traveller,and the old Alderman,” you thould love 
me much bettet lor wo gravity 6 1 1 7 
ed. Ia the firſt Shape, you appear d fo much like a Gentle- 
man; and in this, ſo like an old Rich Alderman, that I ſnall never 
endure to ſee you yourown Man agen. ent! 
Teb. When I am neither Gentleman, nor Alderman, I ſhall be 
Toby ſtill, and I am no more now. | ban nd 
ea. But if we Two ſhoud Marry, how ſhou'd we do to 
„ vo 1s sole e te ena 
To. Live, well enough; wel live by our Wits. 
- Feat: Then I muſt maintain you and my ſelf too. 
oy Why Beatrice 2 do'ſt think I ha ve not as much Wir as 
Tee? obe: % em gan! 
. ug No han't s (1) 13 et 1 1 | 
Toh, This day have — the World ſufficient Proofs of my 
Wir, 
Blat. 1 doubt not but e re Nightgo give you a better Proof of 
mine, than any you have, or cangive of 
Tel. .Pſhaw, p'ſhaw...... Yoader'smy Maſter, go and acquaint 
him how Matters ſucceed. trag Exe 


| Emer Lovel and Careleſs. 
Tov. The truth is;he plaid the Tyrant with thee but you de- 
ſerv'd that, and more. | 
Carel- Well, were not the Uſe and Converſation of Wo- 
n neceſſary for Man, I wou d forſwear the whole 


Ae Inos by the Conſtitution 4 your Body, that yon d ar 
A oe 


— 


60 The Careleſs Lowe: | 
— 25 ta keep that Oath : but, I adviſe you to Forſweat all but 


Coat That is, you'd na ve me Marry. 
ev. Nes; you'l find more Comfort in g Wife, than in Ten 
Miſtreſſes. 


— — If what ag be tue, Why do moſt Husbands in 

Age, (which I take to be wiſer than any thar's paſt ) Turn 

__ their Wives, and keep Wenches* at leaſt, thoſe that are 
ſo Civil to keep a Wife, they keep 2 Miſtreſs beſides * 

Lov, And if it be not true, Why do the great Wenchers at 

— all 2 : 2 —.— 

Marry at Long · run; „generally prove t 
beſt — And the reaſos is, they have erperimeuted the 
Folly af that Lewd Courſe of Life. 

Carel. Ihad never ſo good an Opinion of Matriage'as now; 
bor, this Dog: trick that rheſe two Gilting Jades ſhew'd me in 
Leaving meſo in the Lurch, has leſſen d e 15 in my Eſteem, to the 
degree of Honeſt Women; and now the Scales ate equal, 
2 of eicher Pureyehas oblidges me, drax ic down on chat 


Lou. Then Lhope Silas will turn the * +1108 
Carel. If the Devili is minded to loſe a Gameſter, let hint yeo- 
ture A LE 


| Enter Hilaria,” 5 + + | 
— Sir, We are ſliſſ Succefsſul in our Deſigns; it is 
drauipg to à Concluſion, vhereforebe4n a Poſture to receive | 
25. 


. le glve um Notice within; you! take Care of the 
- reſt, [ to-Carel, 
cel. The Parfon and the Fidlers, 7 believe, are Drunk to-. 
b. and falne aſleep ia the Tavern; but l 
ent 
Jo AndTle el. to 1 yment. 

"Ty CLov. Beat. exennt from 


1 N . 
W00 TROY FRUIT L a J ii. 
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*% , _= " : 4 
1 o ,’ 03 bnit s bed: uo : 11d e a1): 


=” 26h Zetser D NO ieee 

Hil. How now Gali, HR 1 | 
Carel. O Madan * 4 bonne, andwally als 
Hil. Lou are v g wo n ieee % ha 
Cel. I Have T 

me Why do you Joſſe me? I times,” und 

e ee. 

* Vou walk in m . et miei 
Hil. Tis wu walk bd 39385 2484 Lasch aud bw a 
Carel. Get farther $19 23 4 n. See Lu 
Hil. Go oF. 2 K moe mov 1/; a7 K Av 
Carel. A 9094) 140 2 122 22 xd 
Hill. Then you e 1 2 120 5 Matt 
Carel. e gi ud by W211 7, 
Hil. | * 

„ib * 
Fil. 
188 Now Ithnkon', ol 


alive 


for beſie 
ft ot 5 the Tice you ae on * e 


bi r 2 pots —.— I am too deſperate- 
e Fatt ballevs ind, 1 %ave I have — dmey er reaga 
Butt may brake my Veel #hen 1 doJeiher for Lang of 


you; or * Woman alive; une 
, Hil, Fay ou lade me; 101 I biy N. e-MIIT It | TS 1-{ 58 
Cel b Wos klocs yo well becaoſe you are Un- 
lagky and wasnotHone che le ſhould — fen 


but as it is, your are in a deſperate Condition. 
Hil. Mußt I then deſpair : | 
ce. You are ee „ keene, 2 mo 
ehdave 1 WS ra ending > Diſh of Mead. iid. 2 
think then in Love with you; Wl 
1 Think Ki Hs, [ain As though I did ins Thar 
by your fo ens g mrup and downy what came you to che Tu- 
erne ©” And for ſend you hither now, if ties - 
* Love wick me? And what made you 9 


13 


= 


mc 


——— —— — 


— — — : 7—·*ͤ 2 — H 


62 m p 


that aw'd the Women in former 


—— — Sen 39 the Devi 's ONC— 
Adieu. 


from me, but that you had a mind to have me al our (elf e 


Hil. 1 vow, now you ont, I ma in Love 
with you: bur you — I 0 1g wn ae e muſt 
be-the Cute, yer? ene reſolve to RY 


treſs or 

Wench, — a „ ee e 
Ciel. Thats your pol y. Fam # Hd gf prey, a 

ſlie at all. nenn 


Hill. Nay, then Ima . Woman lil; lor, you I ſoon take a 


* . Bally full 
Carel. But 1 9 
of it I never leave ĩt till 1 o 2505 * 

Hil. And will come to $y 

Corel, Yes — but wort iyeaguy Fowl or 
another pic Leavings, and flies away w., 

by. — d you have no more Cal 1025 R 
of me. e 

Gusen Kae but lil or, 

finds cake —— e he oh 1250 

"oo, But — 2 Rule 3 gn not to jeav 
— W ot hey ſpit pie 2 ant, te 

her rig 71151 751 

cel. Provide TED ks i not enough v we 173 em 
Trade, ſep which Sz ic Livings Phe? 7 Jain 
— ovidin you a ortion : but i Ion d, you 

If, in a time, nr] (wy be for( 

Yn Well Careltſs,' wel do ly 3 Tie in, and 
nn te Ne 
mi 


Carel. But let me give you this Caution be not deceived 
with the — of Vutue, Modeſty, Honour, 
Chaſtity, Reputation, and the ** theſe | 


many in this; and” if once theſe | | 
Lihall give you over for a loſt wr Of 
The common Practice of my Sex 7 Pepe bien f 


Cel. 


3% 20K | „- 
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